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To the cer 
rable, and worthy Lord,VVilliara 


Earle of Pembroke,Lord Herbert of 
Cardifſe, Marmion, and Saint 
Luintine, 


ble . Hono- 


(bu 
Reat Earle, whoſe braue Heroike Ke es 
ryan) way ant Your 
Whoſe 
Doth in faire/Robes a fairer ram, mar mts 
Who rich in fading wealth,in endleſſe T Treaſure 
Of Verrue, Valour, Learning, richer art: 
Whoſe preſent greatnes,men n eſtceme but part 
Of hs by line -_ furure Hope the 
Thou —_ Sonne vnto a peereleſle Mother, 
Or Nephew to great Sidney of renowne, 
Who haſt deſeru'd thy ( #rever, to crowne 
With Lawrel crown:a crown exce'ling th'other 
I Conſecrare theſe Rimes to thy great Name, 
Whichifthou like, they ſeeke no other fame. 


Fai. Davison 


TotheReader. 
| EI'N G induced by ſont prine 


Y 114/on; and by the tnſ} ant mirea- 
"| tie of ſpeciall friends, to ſuffer 
1 ſome of wy worthleſſe yormeer ts 
F be pathſhed, I deſired to mak * 

© ſome written by wy deeve free 4s 
&@4' Anonymoi,and wv deerer Bro- 
ther, to beare them compar} 
Both without their conſent, the latter bemg wn the low» 
Cenntry Warrer and the ref yiterly Iquor ant theres 
of. My friends names [ concealed, mine owne;and my 
\ Brotberi, [ willed the Printer 88 (uppreſſe; a3 well as { 

bad concealed the other which hs hawing put in with 
| one my privity, wee muſt now vndereoc a ſharper cen- 

ſore perbaps then owr naml:s works ſb ld hane deve 
and [ eſpecially, Por if their Poem be liked,che praiſe | 
1: due to their invention, if diſiiched, the bl une both | 
by them, and all men, will bee derived vppen wee, for | 
{ publiſhing that which they nram to (uppreſſe. | 
If thew thinke we affe il fame by theſe kinds of wril- 
tings, themgh 1 think: thenyno diſparagemetrtencn to | 
the beſt 7. Wick yet [ ar{wire minll ourbebaifer, 
with the Printgly Shepheard Dorus. , 
Our barts dg ſeckeanorher eſtimation. - 


If thonCodemne Poerris ingenerall and affirae that 
it doth wroxicate the brains and make nun vierly 
vnfit , eitber for more feruus Audics,orfor any athue 
8emrſe of fife, 1 a te ſtulrum cſle,libE- 
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| " The Preface. 
rer: Since experience prowes by examples of many 
both dead and lining, f eryrodicayrm wor and « 
celling berein , being Princes or State;-nen have 
werned and connceled u« wiſely , bering $ 
hane commanded armict at fortuxatehy, bei 
J 1, hane pleaded 45 indicially and eloquently | 
Dinines, hane written and taught as Py , 
beeing of any other profeſſion, bane diſcharged it al] ti 
ſo[ficrently 4s any other men whatſotzer : If liking 8+ 
ther kinder thow mi[liks the Lyrical, becanſe the chi 
feſt ſnbiel] thereof v Lone; [ reply, that Lowe be- 
5g verimonſly intended, and wortlily placed, @ the 
Wherſlone of wit, and Sparre to all generone altiont: 
and that many excellent ſpirits with great fame of | Op 
wi, ang uo flaue of indgment, hane written excel. | rg, 
lextly in this hind,and /pecially the exer-praiſe worthy 
Sidney: So 4s if thou will needs mak ut « fanlt, for 

; mine ownepart, 
Haud timeo,fi iam nequeo defendere crimen; 
Tum tanto commune viro. 

If avy except againſt the mixing(both at the be 
pruning and md of this books) of denerſe things writ - 
rev by gr: at and learned Perſonager with our meanc 
and wortble ſe Seriblmgs, [ viterly diſclaime it, as 
beeing done by the Printgy, either to grace the fore- 

ont with Sir Philip Sidneys, and- others names, 
#7 ts mak: the books grow to 4 competent volume, ' 
For theſe Poem in perticalar,1 could aledge theſt 
excuſcr; that theſe vnder the name of Anonymos 
weye 


appearnth by diners things to Sir 
,ud of bins dead) almaſ} rwene 
ty years; ſruce, 0etyry was farr e from that per = 
ion, to which hath now, attamed, that my Bro« 
ther i by profeſſion « Soldier, and was ret 18 yeers 
olde when he writ theſe Toyet: that mine owne 1 'r8 


tines as | tournejed up and downe daring my Tran 
wailer, But 10 leane their workes 10 3aflific themuſeluer 
#7 the Author: to inflifle their worker, and to ſpeaks 
of mine owne \ thy miſlihes I contemne , thy praifer 
(which 1 neitber deſerne, wr expelt) I vo ot, 


Opinion of loft ov mare deſernedly to continue it, if als 
ready obtamed,by ſome graner worly, Farewell, 


- 
F. 
a 
fo 
” 
[+ 
f 
A 
J 
” 


Fas Davisomw 


made moſt of them ſixe or ſeaven yeerer fince, at idle * 


4s boping( God willing) ere us. regaine thy geod 
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A Fi&ion how Cup:d made 2 * Bracelets 7 
" gs herſclſe.2 4 Frevtehenuy wartſer Poe. y 
Death, ſer Pur 1 Brorte: bis inbabiting ofthis 
rw .45@ 151 _  'Iſle,fee Rong | . 30 
Abſcnce & Tims ſee Ode It 
AﬀeQion lee Pore” * by Cato ES flew himſelf 
A142 who vlkTh.mflfe;fre '* tor mg 0 
"RI 1 (44.31 - + Chaine 9 
of bis 40 © Epiaphole Epic. c 
C_ Sonnet rift.an Stoike. ſee Po. 34 
All on to Theſeus RS. Clitemnrſirs to Oreftes, 12: 
- ep INI er {riprion, (3 
Sonact, Commendation of Beau e 
Anacrtss. Odes. 158.179, if &c. le: Ode i 
= auſwere 40 what 4.6uic ' Commendation of _ 
10 » Sonnet 
An 1 laveſtive againſt n_ Compaciſon betwixt the 
ice Sonnct ſtrength ot Beaſt,ſee Ode r 
Anatomic of Love ſes "a Cipariſoa of a Louers bare 
5 agg lee Sonnet o 
le Dialogue. 7 Compariſc of Loue in Beg» 
» B gers and Kings 183 
Facheler 2» Compatiſontoa candle- = 
Beauie caulerh Loue, fre fee Madrigal 4 
$oguet. is Co iſoa wi verſe 
life prailed 182 Lent. fo Pocme 23 
P-udes his Tormenrs, $3 


C5plaint of Love very wit- 
tilic 


x W549 WS. ',8 WE. - 


ww Wu FFRNOT - 20 - 


Contrarictics of Lone ſce 


Poeme. 21 
Corinazes bneckng ſee Po.26 
Councerfan aniwere ſer Ode 


i a6 

Country Gentleman 3 

Courrier ' 

—_ Rule ſee Epi. c 

Courtlie life d&:{prailed 
Paſtorall 

Coyie aad Crofle-cloath : 


Cramhbo the law zic _ 


ſee Eyigr 


"Og eeR Epi. | 
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Cllies Emblewe 71 
Pn Paſtoratl | Bylague 


on dialogue with Love | 


Cod madeaNimyh 
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Cynchia Queene > Fox 
rung 4 & 313 


Defire and ſee Ode 7 
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The Table, 


EC Betweene the Soulc and 


the Body, 188 
y In praiſe of 4fres 26 
Didors Inſcription, ſee > . 
ſcription, 
Diſcommodities of __ 
ſee Sonner, 27 
Oiſdaine at variance with 
Deſire, ſee Ode, - 
Didaines Alrar and S2- 
crifice. 177 
Diſdainful) Loue ſee 
Ode. 


Diſpraiſe of a IO. 
life, ee Paſtorall 3 
Diſpraiſe of Loue and 


Lecuers folly.ſee Ode 9 
Diviae, r 
Dozenof Points 6 
Dyall. 7 

_— 
Ezlognes. 


1 Berweene a Shejbeard = 
a Heard man 

> Berweene Eubuls: _ 

Aſtrea, 59 

3 Berwene Strepbon and / 14 

na, with her anſwere 5 7 

4 Concernirg ould age, 8; 

5 How Cupid made a Nimph 

wound 24 

6 Of Coddy. 68 

7 Vpon clic dearh ſyr Phillip 

Sidney, 74 


Elegies, 
I Letters in verſe, 59 
: Of Diſconrent, 91 
3 Othis Verſe. 210 
o_ Womens Inconſtan- 
200 


5 To tis Lady who had vos 
wed virginitie. 126 
6 Why he vbraines not his 
Ladies fagour 3 


Fpizraner. 
1 A Rule for Courtiers 43 
x For alcoking Glafle 44 
3 Ona limpin Cuccoli 44 
4 Oaa painted Crrtizan 43 
5 On Crembe a lowzic (hb f- 


eer, 4 
6To A, S. 
7 To a'l poore $chollers. 4 - 
$ To hizfriends, 43 
g To Sir Ph, Sidney, 134 
10 Tranſlations out of Mar - 
tial. 40 
11 Ad prſſime: Coniuges | af 
12 In Aſfinum 44 
13 Is Aview, « 
19 In Aaluns 45 
15 I Quintam, 44% 
16  Sabam, "'S 


Epitapher. 
i Vpon the drath of « 
Chilg. 166 


Vpen 
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The Table. 


FYpon thehart of K. H.1of t 


France and Poland' of 
Execration of his paſſed 
Loue, ſee Sonnets 10 


Fabricius Curio his rertues, 
ſee Inſcription F 
Face ſee —— 11 a6d Ke- 


Faire CS hard wart ſee 

Pocme It 
Falling Bande- 6 
Fanne 7 
Farewell ro his yaconſtaac 

M*if foe Ode, 10 
Fittion how a Nimph was 
wounded by Cupid ſee Eg), 5 
Fortuucs —_ $ 


Garden foe Pocme 
Garters 
Girdle: « 
Glaſſe, s 
Gloues, 5 
Guift ſee Poeme 8 
H 
Hand ſee Madrizal. 
Hand- karchet 
Hexameters 10 Sir Phitip Sid. 
ney, 18, &1385 
His hart arraigned of Thefr 
& acquirred, ſee Pome 13 
Hopeles Debreſoon withers 
aad dycs,fee Poeme 14 
Herdre immirated. 5 
+ Himacs 
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In pra ſe of Mubck,rgt 
zlo AAS w BP. 97 


In —_ ofa Denamalifa fs 
8. goers life, 
In praile of her Eyes, - 
Sonnel, 
In praiſe of Muſick,ſee ha - 
In praiſe of Neptune ſee Hym, 
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In praiſe of Sir Philip Sidney 
ſee Epigram 9 
1a praiſe of the two Coun- 
refſes of Cumberland and 
Warwick ſee Sonnet 4t 
In praiſe of the Suane, ſee 
Pocme. 5 


Ia{criptions, 
r Of Jiex who kild himſe x4 
2 Of Cats FtuT who {ew 
himſclfe 35 
3 o ClitemneQra & het Son 
Orefles 33 
4 Of Dids, 117 
5 Of Febritios Canis 34 
6 Of Fomulus who was nur- 
ſed by a ſhee wolſe., 34 
7 Of Thizhe 33 
InueRiue againſt his _ 
ſee Poemcs 
wy again? Loue be 


Miao ?gainſt women ſe 
Pocme 
Ee . 


p_ 


Inverted Rimesof Loue 28 
& 58 


I=iow his Torments $3 
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Kerchef ſee Hand-kerchef, 
Kine H, 3,Epicaphs ſee Epi- 
i. ph. p14, Þ 


Knaves t 
L 

Lace. 6 

Lads Eyes ſcrue Cupid for 
darts & hrc ſee Po, ws 

Lawier 

Lenuoy,in Riaing Phateu- 
ciacks 

Looking glafſe 

Lortery preſcnted 
the late Q, 


I ors 5 
'toue eclipled ſee Son. 3 
oy encrs by fame ſes SoD. 
net 
"Love 1s deadly ſweetnes = 
Pecme 


Toue like Childrens Phibck 
ſee Song er. 7 
Love pyri with _ 
ſee Son 
Sanocangy price of Lou 
Louers C6plaint ſee Oders 14 


yorues —_—_ to og le 
SO... 54 


The Table. 


ay no ſee Po, 
Loucs conmentioa,ſee Fo, 8 
Loues contratietics ſe Po- 21 
Loucs deſcription ſee Sos 2 
_ A D— . 


= nodtec maiiovss 
Follie ſee Ode 
Louecs Hypetboles ſe So, 11 
Luues, Inuetine {oe Son. y 
& Poeme 
Loues naturall tes 
ſee Pocme 33 
Loues properties 
Lye, 6/4. 5. glauaced 
ſore generall yices jn » 
ſundry Razcs of men F 
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I Alluflon vpon dio 6 COtds 
fulion of Babell 


103 
» Anſwere to the queſtion 
whai loue was 
I 


18. Q» 43 09 
3 Cupid proucd a Feacer. 
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ſore Po, i3f 


4 Herprae her watic - 


145 
y Ofs Ladies 


ſhe ſaw her louer dead,z7 

19 Othis loucs attire | 208 
11 Of Loue 37 &141 
1» Taken out of a Greeke 
- + Epigtam 
On 
I4 0 ans Vp 1* 
Gloue a” 


106 - 


i5 Verbal! loue 142 


x6 Vpona kifſe receiued 94 - 


I; V pon deporiure trom Ivs 
: Love 9 


Z 
48 Vp: n her beauty and in- 


; conſtancie 
49 Vpen licr commending 


its 


of hu» Verics 108 

29 Vpoa her hiding her ee 
Frum lum 

21 Vpon bes long ts 

Ig 

22 Vpon his Mris, fickneſl, 

ang his one cart 9% 


23 Vpan his tx:peruus filece 


whore len 116 
2» Vpponi.crs his face in 


M.. ie, 101] 
Mz de 3% I 
Mind man 3 


JT 


$ Being in lealie defires her 
10” 


that Necklace 


i +34 þ 3 
Nuemeg . 7 


3 A dialogue berweenie bie 
and his tart, ” 244 
4 & Proſopoperia wherein 
Ib hart ipcakes to has La 
dics Breaſt. ”5 


ro wrae ymto ham. 
6 Cupid» matiage with Diſ 
Gonlation. 464 

7 [:efire and hope 144+ 
8 D:i\4aine at varience with 
d. fire a58 

9 D''praiſe of Loue and |q- 
vers i olly 465 
10 His Farewell co his va+ 
conttant Miſtris w5 
11 His Lady condemned of 
ignorance or cruclue , 
1:0 
ry 
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The Table. 


T3 In commendation of her 
beaucy, 107 

I 4 Louers complaint 154 
I; Ot Abſence & Time. 205 
16 Of Comthie, 214 
17 Peticion for leaueto dye 
I51 

zÞ That a!l Creatures hauc 
abiding in neauen, Hell, 
or in one of the 4 Ele- 
ments, bur Man in all of 


them. 110 
19 That only her beauty and 
voice pleaſe him, 93 
20 The more fauour he ub- 
taines,the more he deſues 
13 
21 The Tombe of dead de+ 
Gre. 75 
22 To her Eies 138 
23 To his Harr 173 
24 To his Muſe 167 
25 Vnhappy Eies 154 
26 Vpon a counterfaite An.. - 
were 106 
27 Vpon her Abſence 150 
28 Vpon proteitation of 
kinde Aﬀetion 95 
29 Vpon viſiting his Lady 
by Moone-l:ighr 149 


zo Whee his Lady keepes 
his Hart 1 37 
Of Ableace and Time, ſce 
Ode 17 
Of Cupid,lee Felogus F 
MWfCynthia, ſee Ode 16 


Of loue matters out of Ang. [* 
ereen, ſee Anacreon, | 
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Paire of Bracelets 7 
Pare of Garters 6 
Partect Gloues 6 
Parre of (iz.zers y 
Pare of writing Tables 97 
Palenelle,ſee Poeme 43 
Paſſionace Pril. ſoe Po, 35 
Paſtoralls, 
1 Eglogue «f Eubulus & A4- 
fires ſy 
2 Graculatorie made by Sir 
Ph. Si oft 
3 1n diſpraile of a County 
life, 23 
4 Ot Cuddy 6811 
Petition to have her leaue 
todie, ſee Ode 5}? 
Perrarcks deſcripti6 of loue, 
ſee Son. z 
Petrarcks Sonnet, Pare nov | ? 
trone Ac, ſee Sonnet, 2 | 
Phalcuciacks of Loue. 141 | ? 


and 146 
7 hilevciacks of Wild. 173 | ' 
Phiſitian 2 
PiQvre ſee Son, .-W 1 
Piainc ring s | 
Pockes, ſee Poeme 4s | ? 
Poe ms, 


r Alwing Death 170 

2A Med.tation vppon the 

fra.lty cfihis life 187 

3 An bnvcc;againit loue.1 5 6 
4 Breake , 


en 


| 
| Br | 28 Inueftive againſt 
146 | 


173 
3] 
46 


170 
| tha 

157 
-.156 
cake , 
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4 Breake beauy Hart 169 
5 Gare will noc ler bing live, 
nor Hope let him die,163 
"Ow bgke, bue 


g Debres Government, 169 
30 Diſpraiſe of Loue , and 
Louers folly 165 
14 Faire facc,and hard hari 
a57 

12 Her outward ſeſtore de- 
ceiving inwatd Hope.14F 
13 His heart artvigned of 

Chefr, and acquitted 

140 

14 Hopelefle defire ſoonc'wi 
thers and dics 17t 
15 In praiſe ofthe Sun 166 
16 Inuetive againſt his La» 
174 


dy 
17 Inuetiuve againſt Love, 
1959 
Wo- 


men 20S 
19 Ladies Fies , wherefore 
they ſerue 143 
30 Loue the only price of 
loue 13% 
21 Loves contrarintics 143 
23 Loves Propcrties 170 
23 Naturall compariſ»ns 
wich perfeRt Loue, 211 
24 O1 Bcarance and ſilence 
209 


and Deſire 2uT 
26 Of Carrinnaes finging 

199 

27 OfhizMiſtreſſc Face,1 98 

28 Of Lone gitr 213 

23 Of filence 4.19 


39 Of the firſt inhabiting 
chis Ile by Brute and the 
Troianes, 160 

31 That be is ynchangeable 

147 

32 Thar Love is vnlike in 

Beggers & in Kings, 182 

33 The Anatomy ot Loue, 

neruny, us 

35 The effcts of Abſence & 

, preſence 157 

36 1 he Paſſionare Priſoner 

271 

37 Therrue loue knot 206 

38 To her Eics 138 

3+ Tohis Eics 148 

40 To his La. Garden 203 , 

41To rime 186 

4: Vpon beginning withour 
waking an end. its 

43 Vponher Abſence, 150 

44 Ypon her Palenefle. 199 

45 Vpoa his La: buying of 

Luce ſtrings, 163 

S_ his Ladies fickneſle 

the ſmail Pocks. 203 

47 Vpon ſecing his face in 

hcr Eie, "T0, 
Potie 


Poſie of a Ring 

__ Booke We 4 
c ofa Be , tes 

Beggers life _ 

Prailc ofher Eies,foe Son.17 

Prai'e of Muſick, ſee 5yran 1 

Pr .iſe of fic Ph. Srqney,ſee - 


m 
Praiſe of the 2 Counteſſes 
of Cumberland & War- 


. rm." s &136 
| * Romulus, who wis nurfcy by 


Rownd-lay very pretty © 1n- 
* - uerted _ 28 


1 et at Bea of Eng 
lih Poets 


”  Sopphicks vponhe Paley 
of Chriſt 1b8 
| + Scartfe G « 


5 chnefſe and Kecoucry, ſe: 


" Sunret 23 
þ.. Silence ſee Poeme, wy 

Sifyphas his Torment F3 
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Sawuhkin 7 
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The Table. 
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8 ſhee wolte, ſee Inſcrip .6 - 


Scknefle, foe Poeme -46 *© 


I — -— _—— 
—— 
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2 Artrve delcription 


154 
3 evil of his —— 
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age againit (ze Minotau: 

194 

5 ka loueuue againſt _ 


6 Compariſon of his Hare, 
ta ceopeſt-beaten'{d'p, 
125 

3:Compered by Chuldrens 
Phuſick 207 

$8 Conecation of Loue aud 
Reaſon 1u1 

9 Dcfire hach  conquereg Re 
ve 147 
10 mas ey" of his paſſed 
55 

«1 Hce calles his ſences a 
witncſles of her ve 
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g | 
13 He defirces leaue ge 
t© lus love 
1 4 He paitus our his Tr. 
ments 
15 Her beautic makes bim 


kucf 
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y > Loves diſcommoditic, 13 
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26 Ofhir Ladies Weeying, 
29 OfR: ng abetittic 
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wewer yet publiſhed. 


1. The Coortier. 


| Ong havel lin'din Court, yerlcarn'd not all this while, 


Toſcll poore ſurors, ſmoke:nor where | hate to ſmile; 


jors to adore, inferiors to deſpiſe, 
To flix from fuch as fall,to follow ſuch as riſe, 
To doake a poore defire vnder arich array, 
Nox to aſpire by vice,though r\were the quicker way. 
3. The Divine, 
My calling is divine,and I from God am ſent, 
I will no chop-church be, nor pay my patron re 
Ner yeeld to ſacrikedge; bur like the kind true 


Rather will looſe all the child, then part it wich an ober, 
Much wealch | will nor ſecke;nor worldly maifters ſerue, 
'So to grow rich and far, while my poore flocke doth ſterue, 


3. The Sonldier. 


My tion is the noble trade of kingy, | 
The rrial char decides the higheſt right of things: - 


"Though Mars my maiſter be, | do not Yew loue, 


Nos honour Bacchas oft, nor often ſweare by loves 
Of ſpeaking of my ſelfe Lall oerafion ſhunne, / 
A rather !ouc to do, then boaft what 1 bauc done» 


4. The Lawyer, 
The Law wy calling is, my robc,my trongue,my pen, 
Wealth and opinion gaine, and make me Judge of men, 
The knowne diſhoneſt cauſe I never did defend, 


No: ſpun out ſures in length,but witht and ſought anevd. 
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_—” Wender: of the world, 
Nor counſaile did bewray,nor of borh parties cake, 
Nor cuer tooke 1-fee for which 1 never ipake. 


1 of 
5 The Phiptian. _ 
I tudyre vphould the (lipperic ſtate of man, No! 


Who dics, when we bauc done the beſt, andall we can; JPY cr 
Fr-m ptaftiſe and from bookcs [ draw my learned «kill, u 
Not from the knowne receipt or Potheceries bill. 

The carth my faults doth hide,the world my cures doth ſee, 


W hat youth and time alfcQts, is aftaſcrib'de to me, The 
th 

6 The Merchant - dc 

My trade doth every thing, to cuery landſupply, I te! 
Dilcouers vaknowne coſts, tirange Countries allys Je: 
1 never did foreſtall, I never did engrofle, Ica 


Norcuſtome did withdraw, though | rerurn'd with lofſe, 
T thriveby faire exchange, by ſe!ling and by buying, 


And not by {ewiſh vic, repridall fraud, or lying, My 
7 The Conntry-Gentlemen, T% 


Though ſtrange ourlZdifh ſpirics praiſe, rownes & Country Per 
The country 1s my home | dwel where | was borne. (come An 
There profite and command, with pleaſure 1 pertake, No 
Yer doc not Haukes and dogs, my ſole companions make, 

1 rulc but nor opprefic,end quarrels,not maintain, 
Scciownes but Unwcll not there x*abridge my chargeor 


[ The Faber. 


How many things as yet are deere alike to me, 

1 he f6c\4,the Horlegthe Doz, Loue armes or hibertic, 
I haue noc wife as yer, whom I may call min; owne, 
lhauve no children yci,that by my name arc knowne. 
Yer if | marcied were, 1 would not with tothrive, 

I Uhat I could got tame the vericſt ſhrew alige, 


Wonder: of the world, - ; 
g The Married. mas. 


Nox think wy neighbors chaunce, more happy then mine 


10 TheWife, 

The firft of all our Scx came from the fide of man, 

] chnhet am recurnd, from whence our {cx began, 

I do not viſit oft, nor many, when 1 doo, 

I tell my mindeto few, and that in counſaile roo, 

Hee me not ſick in health, nor ſullen bur in ſorrow, P 
Icare for ſomewhat clſc,then what to weare to marrow, 


Though | no more will haue, | muſt not loue dildaine, 
Penelope her lelfc did Surors entertaine- | 
nc} And yet to draw on ſuch, as arc of beſt 

Nor yonger then I am, ner richer will I ſceme, 


I Marriage would forſweare,but that I heare men tell, 
That ſhe that dies a maide, muſt lead an ape in helL 
herefore it forrune come, 1 will not mock and play, 

or drive the in on, till it be driven away» 

es and lands? hike, yet rather can, 

A man that wanteth gould, then gould that want's a man, 
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late Ducencs Maieftie at the Lord 
Chancellors houſe. 1 Gor. 


"4 Marrizer with Box wander bis arme, containing «ll the ſe 
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Ymhbie Queene of ſ-as and lands, 
That fortune eucry where commands, 
nb Forruneto the ſea 
ory her fortune enery : 
There did L Fortune meer,which males me now tofing, 
There ave Ching io holes, ner ferutrare he bing, 


All the Nymphes of Thetis traing, WS 
Did Cymhiee: fortune emcertaine, 
Meagan hrpatiny 6 "Mow | Y 
Was to her forcune brought by them. F, 


ſo makes 
egg... v 


Forrune that it might be feene, | 
IN " 
A franke and royall hand did " 
And caft her fauors 
Some toyes fell co my ſhare, whic — 
There is no fiſhing to the ſea, nor ſerciceto the king, 


And the ſowg ended, he wyered this ſhort ſpeech, 


Cimary you faire I adies alts "and for my pert , fewer 1 
breng bt to anſwer for my ſine, God forgine me my ſharkj 
and lay Vſurie 10 my charge. 1am am 
come (om the (0, where 1 bad the fortune to light vpou theſe f 


Tu 4 


The Lottery 
h Tri fles. io, Imaf fe mea gle hw, but I nov fr 
{ acr bad them, but 1 made « vow, that as they came to my bands 
b fore, fo I woul1 not part with them but by fortune, To 
end 1 have ever ſince caried theſe lots about me, that if 
6, 11 met with fit company 1 might devide my booty them and 
now (1 thanks my good fortune)1 am b ed into the beſt comper- 
py of the world, 4 company of the faireſt Ladies that ener I ſar, 
Come Leo tryyear fortomce, and if any light wpen an i- 
fortunate Llank,let her thinks that fortune doth but mock ber in 
theſe trifles, and mean: 1 to pleaſure ber in greater matters. 


The lots, 


bs * 1 Fortune wheeles, 
{| Fortune muſt now no wore on triumph ride, 
The wheeles are yours that did ber chariot guide, 


> 4 Purſe, 
You thriue,or would,or may, yourlor's a purſe, 
Fill ie with RIS EET mnen”” 21h Th 


Le you one,” My. 
Yet nanit? yiucs the role, and lly none, 

Blinde fore doth not ſee how faire you be, 
—— ; 
whether you ſeeme to weep indeed, - 
This hand-chexchefe ill Rand you nellin fieck, n 
6 4 Plaine King, 


n , up ty ar A AS Bate - 


A 


as 
Your hand by forrane on this ring wok bs, 
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Wo $3 A Paire of plenwee, 
Forrune theſe gloves ro you in ſendy 
F char youloue not fooles thar — 
9 4Dczen of points, 
You ore ia every point a lover rue, | 
And therefore Fortune giues the points to you- 
Io A Lare. | 
-Giue her the lace that loves to bee ſtraight lac'd 
'So Forrunes lale gift, is #prly plac'd. 
in A faire of Kniner, 
Forte doth give theſe paire ofKintucs to you, 
Te cut the thiid of loue if't be not troe, 
12 AGirdle, 
Py Formnes girdle you msy happy be, 
But they that arc lefic happy are more free, 
13 APaire of writing tables. 
T heſe tab/er may containe your thoughts in pit, 
B ut write not all that's written in your hart- 
14 A Pcireof geartars. 
Thongh you hauz Fortnes SY | 
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More ſtaid and conſtant inſteps then ſhe. 4 


15 ACtfe end Creſſe-cloath. 


. Frowne in good earneſt,or be licke in leſt, 


This coyfe and crofle-cloath will become you beſt, 
Take you this exc, Md eoeond nd fooe 
| you this 
Sg love muſt mike you leaue befor e ſhe ſhoo®@ 

rf A falling band, 


Fortune would bave you riſe, yer guides your hand, . 
Ute erg 


From other lors to take the 


18 A fomerber. 
This ſtomacher is full of windowes ty 
Yet none throagh ther can ſee into your 
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9 & paireef Sigers 

Thele fizzers doe your huſwifric bewray, 
Youloue to worke though you were borne to play, 

20 A Cham, 
Becauſe you ſcorne loues Captiue to remaine, 
Forrune hath ſworne to lead you in a chaine, 

2t 4 X 
Your formae may proouc good another day, 
Till focrune come, take you a booke vs pray» 

23> A Snoſth 
Tis Summer yet a Snufkin ww >= 
But will be winter one day, doubt you not, 

13 4 Fanne, 

You loue to ſee, and yerto be vnſecne, 
Take youthis fan to be your beanties »kreene., 


24 A4 Paireof. bracelets, 
Lady your hands ace fallen incos ſnare 
For Cupids manacles theſe bracelets are. 


' 25 Abedhes, ' 
Even with this bodkin you may Jive ynuharmed, 
Your beaurie is with vertue ſo well armed, 

26 ANgcllace, 
Eng 
God graunt a heauier yoke it ncuer beare, = 

27 A Cuſhimt, 

To herthar licle cores whar lot ſhe winnes, 

Chaunce gives a [tile authinet to ſtick pinaes.. , 
; 28 4 Dyall- 

The dyal's yours warchtime kcft it be loſt 

Yer they wot looſe it that do watch it moſt, 


9 ff Normeg with « blaxck nt init, 
This Nurweg houlds 8 blanck bur chaunce doth hide it; 
Write your owne wiſh and Fortune wil prouide it. 4 
4 Bi $o Blaah, 
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A contention betwixt 
30 Blanky, ; 
forruge giues you to Ne prize 
oxen Wye nan 
Ti 
Youareſo daintic to be pleal'd od wot + 
Chance hows hte to gee yan Bp pigs, 
z +43 


; ; 
, T*spittie ſuch aband ſhould drew in vaine . 
+ Thoughitgaine nought yer ſhall it purie gaine . 


g-* 


Wor you not 
Goodfaith heels 


| 33 
Nething's your lot,that's more then can be towld, 
——— | 
34 2 
Youfaine would hauebut what, you cannot telly | 
1: giving nothing forrune ſerves you well, 
FINISS LD, 


a> R. Wrppows anda Marp, 
| Wife Wrob ovywdlmetwhicher goe you to 
4 Will 0unct tothis ſolemne ? 


bp You icis ASTREAS day 
The Sejaz comþent al bens devoraman, 


| | Od 0 
| Widw yy obade:! d ſars doe; 

Docyounot mark how 
And 


Come friend, and let ve4i 
Wee knew our place and if we haue our 


pg we dl hop ann | 
ow c nes r ro0Q 

ater woes br read ery eyeey 6 

See then the ring andrepers burning bright 
| Toall the pariſh we i trdanee. | 
| | bo us maid 
EE 4 uld preſipreous = 
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A Contention berwixt a Wizs,| 
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4 wiſe a widew and a maide. + 


Togoe without reſpeR of 1s? LY 


Your forwardnes(proud gxrie)muſt ' now, be laid © 
Where karnd you to your berrers thus? 


meme i 
The ek af cevper cabdene d 


Beſides on all troe virgins ar their birth 

Narure hath ſet a crowne efexcellence, 

That allthe wives and widowes of the earth 
Should giue them place and doc then reverence, 


Ifrobe borne a maid be fuch a grace, 
So was | borne and grac by natureto, 
Bur (ceking wore per fetion to embrace 
] did become a Wite a3 others doe. 


And if rhe mvide and wife fuch honcur have, + 
1 hauc beene both, and hould a third degreez - *\ 
Moſt maides are Wardes, and cuery wile a flaue, 


That is the fault that you have maidens binne | 
And were nox conſtant to continve {q: . 
The fall of Angels did encreaſe their 

In that they did ſo pure a ſtate forgoe, 


But Wife and Wigdowe if your wits can make” 

Your ſtate and per ſons of mere worth then mine. 
e ro this place 1 will nor take, + 

1 will both place and priwledge reſigne, 


able fire, ** # 
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Maid:, 


A contention betwixt 
Rat maidenhead that will admit no mite 
Like maicftic itlelfe mult facred be, 


The wife is wiſtreſſe of her family, : 
Much more the widow for ſhe rules alone 2 
Bur miſtrefle of mine owne defires am I, 


| When yourule others wills and nor your owne, 


Only the wife enioyes the verruous pleaſure, 
The widow can abſtaine from pleaſures knowne, 
Bur th'\uncorrupred maide obſernes ſuch meaſure 
As being by pleaſures wooed ſhe cares for none, 


| The wiſeis likes faire ſupported vine, 
. So wasthe widow but now ſtands alone, _ 


For being growne ſtrong, ſhe needs not to encline, 
Maides like the Earth, ſupported are of none. 


The wife is as a Diamond richly ſer,- 

The maide ynſc doth yer morerich appeare, 

The widow a lewelin che cabiner 

which chough not warne is ſtill cſteeay'd as deares 


The wife doth loue ,and « belou'd againe, 

The widow is awak're out of that dreame, 

The mrides white minde had never ſuch a ſtaine, 
Nopaſlion troubles lier cleare verrues ſircame. 


Yer if I would be lon'd, low'd would 1 be, 
Like her,whoſe vertue in the bays ſeere: 
Loveto wife fades with fariertie, 

Where loue neucr enjoyed, is oucr greenes 


Then what's a virgin burs fruitleſFe bay? 

And whars a widow bur » roſe. leffe bryrr? - 

And what are wiucs but woodbindes which decay, 
The 
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4 wife. 4 widow, aud amaide, 11 
The ltately oakes by which themſclues aſpire, 


And what is mariage but a tedious yoake? , 
Widow, And what virginiue, but (weer lelfe loue? 


Irvife, And what's « widow but an axell broke? 


Whoſe one parrfailing neyther parr can moue? \ 


Widew . Winev are a5 birds in goulden cages kept: 

wife, Yetin tholecages chearcſully they ling. 

Widow, Widowes are birds out of thoſe cages 
* Whole joyfull notes make all the forreſt ring 


aide, But maides are birdes amidft the woodes (cure, 
Which neuer h and could couch,nor net could take 
Nor whiſtle could deceive nor bait alure, 


But fxce ymtothemielues do mubcke make, 


Wiſe, The vvife is as the turile with her mare, 
Widow. Tlie widow as the widow dove alone; 

Whoſe truth ſhines moſt in her focſaken ſtate,, 
Meide, The maidea Phoraix, and is ſtill but one, 


Wife Thewif's a ſoule vo her body ticd 

Widew, The widow a ſoule departed unto blifle, 

Maide The maide an Angell which vvas ſtellfied,. 
And now tas faire a houſe deſcended is. 


Wife. Wines are faire houſes kept and furniſhe well, . 

Widow, widowes ould caſtles veidy bu full of late, 

Maide, Bur maides are r:mplcs yrhere the geds ao dvvell, 
To yvhom alone, themſelues they dedieme, 


Bur'mariage is a priſon during life, 
- where one vvay our but many entries bee, 
Wife The Nun is kept in cloyſter,not the witc? 
" Wedlockalone goth make ihe virg-a free+- 


41® 
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L2 A contention betwixt 
The maid is euerfreſh-hike morne in May. 
The wifc with all hes beames is beautitide, 
Like to high noone the glorie of the day, 
The widow like a mild ſweer cucntide. 


An office well ſupplide is like the wife. - 

The widow like a gainfull eftice voide. 

But maides are like contentment in this life, 
Which all the world haue ſought, but none enioyd, 


Go wifeto Duamow, & demand your flitch, 
Go gentle maid, go lcade the Apes in hel, 

Go widow make ſome yonger brother rich, 
And then take thought and dic,and all is well, 


Alas poore maid, that haſt no helpe nor ſtay, 
Alas poore wife, tt.at nothing doſt pofleſie: 
Alas poore widow, charity doth lay, 

Pitic the widow and the tatherlefle, 


But hapfie widowes haue the world at will. 

Bur bappicr wiucs, whole ioyes are ener double, 
Bur happieſt maides whoſe hearts are calme & ti, 
Whd tcar, nor hope,nor louc,nor hate doth troble, 


Euery true wife bath an indented hart, 
Wherein the coucnants ot loue arc writ, 
Whercof her huzband keepes the counterpart, 
And reads his comforts and-hus ioyes in it. 


But every widowes hart is like a booke, 

Where her joycs paſt imprinted do remaine; 

But when her 1wdgements eye therein doth looke, 
She doth not with they were tocome againe- 


But the maides hart a faire white table is, 
5 potlclle 


4 wife ,q widow jand 4 maid. 13 
and pure where no impreſſions be, | 
Bucthe immorcall Caraders of bliffe, 
Which only God doth writ; and Angels ſee, 


But wives have children; what a joy is this? 

ow, Widowes have children roo, but maids have nor®. 

. No more haue Angels, yet they have more blifle, 
Then cuer yet to mortall man was knowane. 


The wife is like a faire manured eld ; 

idow, The widow once was ſuch, bur now doth reft, 
Made, The maid, like Paradice, wdieft, vnri!d 
Beares crops of native vertue in her breſt. 


Who would not die © wif-,as Locrece died? 
dow, Or liuc a widow as Penelope ? 

Maide, Orbe a inaid, and fo be ſtellified, 

As all the Vertues,and the Graces be. 


ife, Wiues ere warme Clymates well inhabited: 

Bur maides are frozen Zones where none may 
wide, But faireſt people in' the Northarebred, (dwell. 
Where Attica breeds Monſters blacke as bell, 


fe. 1 have my husbands honour and his place. 

dow, My husbands fortunes all ſurumeto me. 

ide, The moone doth borrow light, you borrow grace, 
When maides by their owne vertucsgraced be- 


White is my colour, and no hew but this 
It will receiue, no cinure can it ſt2ine- 
Wiſe My whitcbath cooke one coloar, but it 
Aa honorable purple died in graine. 


dow, But it hath bene my ſortune to renew 


My colour wice fiom that it was before, _ 


»4 A contention betwia 
But now my black will take no other hewe, 
And thcrtore now | meane to change no more- 


Wiſe, Wiucs are faire Apples fertrd in golden diſhes. 

Widew. \{idows good mac, whith time maks better much: 

Made, Burt Maides are Grapes defired by many wiſhes, 
Bur that they grow fo bigh as none can touch... 


Wife, 1haue a Daughter zyou my Girle, 

Maide, The Daughter roms che Mother then, 
As pearls are better then the wother of Pearle, 
Mayds joalc theig value, whe they match with mE- 


Fidew, The man with wh6 1 match'd, his worth was ſuch, 
As now | ſcorne a Mayd ſhould bewy Peare, 
Burl wilſcornetheman you praifeſo much, 
For Mayds are matchlcfle,& no mate can beare« 
Hence ks it that rhe bn Os 
Becauſc her |:ke,(he finds nut any wheare: 
For likenefle cucrmore affection mover, : 
Therfore the May hath neicher love norPeare, 


Maide, 


- 


wiſe. Yer many Virgins maried wines would be, 
Wiiew, And many a Wife would bea Widowfame, 
mweaide, There is no Widow bur debres to lee, 

If ſo ſhe eight, her mayden daics againe, 


Wife There neuer was a Wifcthar lik'd her lor: 
Widow, Nor Widow bu: was clad is moutning weeds. - 
Made, Do what youwill, mary, or m*xy not, 

' Both thisclare and that, repentance:breeds, 


wife,. Rurt fhe,tharthis eſtate and chat bach ſcene, 
Doth find great odds berweene the Wife & Girle® 
Iag;cd the doth, as mach as is-berweene __ 


Wi) 


4 wife, a widow, and 4 maid. Ts 
The weling Hayleſtone,and the ſolid Pearle. 


Wife If I were Widowe,my merry daies were paſt, 

then you firſt become ſweete plealures gueſt, 
__ cf nay vr is a continuall tt 0 
And Mariage is a continuall teat. 


Wedlock indecd hath oft compared bin' 
Topublick Feaſts, vhere meete a publick rom; 
Where they that are yvithour y faine go ing 
And they that are vvithia yyould faine go our, 


Or tothe Tevvell;yrhich his yerrne liad, . 
Thar men yrere mad till they might it obrayne, 
Bur vvben they bad it they vere criſe as mad, 
Till they vyere diſpoſleſt of ix againe,, 


Wiſe, dey cannor iudge, becauſe they cannot tell, 

4 A — mariage de, 

Maide,  Yeoyes;though bleſled Saints in heaven do drrell 
* They dothe Soules in Purgarory ſee. 


Widow, Fey viſe do live in Purgaory, 
Then fure it isthae Widows live in 
And are tranſlated ro a ſtare of glory, 
Bur Maids a3 yet haue not attaind to this. 


Meyde, Not Mayds? Tofpodleſſe Mayds this giftis giuen , 
To liue in incorruprion from their bares 
And what is that,but to enherit heauen 
Euca whule they dwell ypon the ported earth, 


The perf-Qeſt of all creared rhings;. 

The pureſt gould thai futfers no allay; (ſprings 
The ſweere(t fiewer that on thearths boHme 
Tac peatle. vnboard, whole prize noprice can py 


 Noſuch impreſſion as doth burne the eye. 


Fidow, 


eAtontention betwixt 
The Chriſtall glaſlc that will no venome bold; 
The wirrvr wherein Angels Jouc to looke; 
Dianaes bathing fountaine, cleare and cold; 
Beauties ficth Kole, and Vertues liuing booke, 


Of louc and fortune both the Miſtrefle 

The ſoucraigne ſpirit that will be thrall to none $ 
The [potlcile garment that was never worne; 

The Princely Eagle that ſtill flics alone. : 


She ſces the world, yer her cleare thought doth rake 


No ſuch d rinc a5 to be chang'd thereby; 
ar ns entry es tg 


No more ( ſweete Maid) our ſtrife 1s ar an end, 
Ceaſe now, I feare we (ha*l transformed be, 
Tochattering Pies, a sthey that did contend. . 
To match ihe Mulcs in their harmonic, 


1 
Then let vs yeeld the honor and the place, © © |* 
And let vs both be ſutors to the maid 7 
T hat ſince rhe Goddeſle giues her ſpeciall grace - 
By hercleere hands the Otfring be conuadd. —=|x 


Your ſpeech 1 doubr hath ſome diſpleaſure mou'd, | | 
Yet let me have the offring, 1 will ſee: 


I know ſhe hath both Wiues and Widows lou'd, 
Though ſbc would neither Wife. nor Widow 1 


Ionn Davis |\ 


The 


A 


ee eee... —_—_—_——_ 


The Lie. 


Oc ſoule rhe bodics gueſt 
athankleſlc acranc, 
Feate not to touch the beſt 
the cruth ſhall be chy warrang, 
oe fince 1 needs muſt die 
and giue the world the he, 


to the Court it glowes 
and thines like rotten wood, 
ay tothe —_— it ſhowes 
what's and doth noc 4 
tChurch and Court reply =_ 
then giue them both thelie. 


Tell porentaces they live 
aQing by others ation, 
Not loucd vnlefle giue, 
not ſtrong but by affcRion: 
If porencates rep 
giue pocentares the lie. 


Tell men of high condition, 
» that ethe Eſtate. 
Their e is ambition, 
their praQiſc only hate, 
And if they once rep 
then give them all the lie, 


Tell them thatbraue it moſt, 
they beg for more by ſpend: 
Who in their greateſt 


a cementing, nn 


a, 


18 The Lie, 

Tell zeale it wants deuorion 
tell Joucir is burluſt, 

Tell eime it mcers but motion 
tell fleſh it is bur duſt. 


Acd wiſh them not reply 
For thou muſt giue the lies 


Tell age itdaily wafteth, 
rell honor how it alcers. 
Tel beauty how ſhe blaſteth 
rell fauour bow it falcers 
Anq as they ſhall reply, 
giue cucry one the lice 


Tell wit how much ie wrangles- 
Es 227 
” ſhe 
her ſelfe in oucr wiſeneſle, 
: Andwhecnthey do reply | 
ſtraight giuerhem both the lies 


Tell Phifick ofher boldnes, 
cel srill ic is prevention 
Tel chariry of coldnes, 
tell Law it is contentien, 
And as they doe reply 
ſo giue them {till the lie, 


Tell Forrune ef her blindnefle, 
re] nacure of decay, 

Tel friendſhip of vnkundnefſe, 
tel luſtice of delay. 


And if they wil reply, 
rwahursdyres,x OR 


Tell 


I The Lit. IS 
Tell Arts they have no ſoundnes, 
bur my by elteeming, 
Tel e3 they want proſoundnes 
and ſtandto much on ſeeming, 
It Artaand Schoo'es reply, 
giue arts and ſchooles the lies 


Tell faith it'sfled the Citie, 
tell how the country erreth1 
Tel manbood ſhakes of pity 
tel vercue leaſt preferred, 
And if they doe reply, 
ſpare nor to gue the lie. 


$o when thou haſt as T, 

commanded thee, done blabbing, 
-| Becauſe rogiuethe he, 

deſerves no lefle then ſtabbing, 
Stab ar thee, he that will, 

no Rab thy ſoule cankill, 


Through 


Infr 
Two Paſtorals, made by 
Sir Philip Sidoey. nm 
bir meeting with bis nwo worthy Friends and fellow Poetth W 
war = r= rouge ry Bulkg Grewill, You 
— mirth ro me, Ca 
raant pleaſure to our meeting: 
Let Pour good Ged ſee, _— 
How gratcfull is oor greeting. 
W= haves and bands I it be, 1a 
Mak but one mind in bodies three, | 
Ye Hymnes, and ſinging «kill Lil 
Of God Ajollees giuing, So 
Bepreſt our reeds to fil Le 
Wub ſound of muficke Juing, Fr 
| leyne harts and bands, ye, 
| Sweete Orpheus Harpe,whoſe ſound | A 
| ſtedfaſt mountains moved, Ti 
bere thy skill abound, - $1 
\ To 10yneſwecte friends beloved. Q 
hyne hearts and bands, 
My rwo and 1 be mer, ly 
A happie blefled Triage; L 
As three moſt ioynely ſer, B 
In firmeſt band of Vaitie. E 
Joyne bands, oe 
Welcome my two rome, ED, F.G,P.S. 
The number beſt beloued, 
Within my heart you be _ 


In friendſhip varemoucd. 


Giue leaue you flocks torarige, 
Let v3 the while be playing, 
Wuhin the Elmy grange, | 
Yourflocks will apt be lirayitg, 
lou bands ove, 47 


Caule all the mirth you can, 
Sincel am now come herher, 
Who neucr ioy but when 
1 am-with you togerher,, + 
4 Joywe ; , 
\| Like lovers doe their loue, 
Soioy I, in you ſeeing 
ine ne WH 
From alwaies with you beci 
Ioqnebands,gye, 


And as the Turtle-Doue | 
To mate with whore he liveth, fy 
Such comfort, fervent loue | | 
Of you,to my harrgiueth. 

lone bands, oc. | 


Now ioyntd be our hands, 
Letthem benere a ſunder, 
But iinkrin binding bands 
By metamor wr wonder. 
So ſhould our ſenered bedies thre 
At one for ever ioyned bees 


F So Ph, Sidmey. 


22 Paforals and Eqity wer. 


Difreſtoſs Cry b 


Þ. 
ie bri bus blaze 
\ Where with heate -ppreſt 1 was, 
lgctio aſhaiy wed, 
Where greene leaues 41d newly bud. 


And of gralſc was plenty dwelling, 
Deckt with p) de towers ſweexly [melling, 


Ja this wood « man I mer, 
On lamenung wholy Icc: 
ing change of worked fare, 
Whence he was tranſformed late, | 
Once to Shepheurds God retaining F of 
New in {eraile Court rewayrung- 
F 


There he wandring malecootent, 
Vp and downe perplexed wene, 


Daring not to cell re me, 

Spake vnto a ſencelefle rree, 
One among th: reſt eleQin 
Theſe lame words, or this i 


| My old mates 7 grieu2 to ſee, 
| CHOIER 1d to be, 

e We Once Out ſheepe, /- 
Louingly like friends did keepe, \ 
nnd prouirg, 
Neuer ftric in Joning, 

otter 00y 
poore cards 
It belongs to ſuch alone © 
To whome arte of Luuc is knowne: 


Sccly ſhe ds are not witting 
What in re Love bo fatng. 


I en ed — 


m_—__——y—y OOO IE 


33 


Where,how many Creaures be, 
So many puſrin mindel ſee, 
Like to Lene: birds of pride, 


Scarce cach other can abide, ; | 
Friends like to black Swannes appeaingy | 
Sooner thele than thoſe in hearing, _—_ 


Therefore Pas, ifthou maytde = ** | 

Grant I ay(if cl wn 
cane I man 

myers 4 rpm on 

[, wit i | , - 

May be ſtill thee hi 334 64 . - 


47-1] 
Oaly for wy two loues fake, Sir E4,D.ent M.3.G. 


CC aadont bees 
is Cena = 


= 


Himbew Cupid note gnt wonſhe . os 
with bu Aarrower, 4 7 
T chaunſt of lace 2 Shepheards ſain, 
i T hat went roſceke a ſtraied 
Within a thicket on the plaine, | 
Eſpide a daintic N ympb allecpe. BY 
Her goulden Haire ore-ſpread her face, ee 
7 nh were caſt, = 
> ru a ace, | _ 
Heforeaft lay bare to euery NS: ont "YG 
F e h 
The Sephend od nd yuihin ' kts 


"""Paferalr and Pplogues. 25s 
zghe durſt he doe, yon he ſay, | | 


Chanceor ec rhaps his W 
id guide the God yn i tee 


that ſees her ſleep, 
—_— durſt not ſee, 
d ber cloſely ſeeke3 co creepe, 


Te come,he EW hattex away; 
pucs his owne into their place, 


dares be any longer ſtay, 
ere (he wakes, hies thence apace. 


: dco bath, 


{ forth flew the (hafr, and pierſt his hart, 
| [bar tothe ground he fell with painet 
x vp 2gaine forthwith heart, 
to the Nymph hee ran amaine. 


fmarz'd roſce {o ſtrange a fight, 
Grecian her evellinveing, 
be more his wounds, the more his mighg, 
on yeelderh ſtrength in midſt of pane, F* bs 


——— es ee  en_—_ OC I. — 


Ges are great with teares. . 
Me Lrrbands ſhe blames her «kill; 
ie bluneneffe of her Shafts the feares, 
; cy homes herſpte he will, 


t heed, not 
'$ch luke rouch ally,” 


a5 


+ ADiabogue betweent rw1 ſhiphrards , Thettot , and 


_— y— .—_—__——_—_” —_ ww—  - 
. 


hem, 


Reuenge is ioy,the End is ſmart. 


Yet ry ſhe will, and prick ſome bare, 
Her hands were glou'd, and next ro band 
Was that faire Breaſt, thar breaſt ſo rare, 


That made che ſhepheard ſcncelefle ſtand? | | 


1c2tbreſt ſhe prickt,andchrough thatbrefts - 
Loue finds an entry coher hare: 

Arfecling of this new- come Gueſt, 

Lord how the genele Nimph doth ſtarr! 


She rannes not now, ſhe ſhooces no more, ' 
Away ſhe throwes both ſhafces and bowe, 
She ſeeks for that ſhe ſhun'd before, 

She thinks the Shepheards haſte too ſlowe. 


The God of Loue firs ona tree, "7 
And laughs that pleaſant fight to ſees | | 


Piers, in praiſe of Aſtres. ' 


Then, Pins diving HIrees praiſe, 
O Mauſs ! my wits to raiſe, 

And heaue my Verſes higher- 
Thouncedſt the truth,bur plainly tell, 
Which mach 1 doubt thou canſt not well, 

Thou art fo oft a lier, 


Piers, 


fin my Song 119 more I ſhow, | 
Than H:acen,and Earch,& Sea do know, . 
Then trv!y | aaue ſpokgn, 2 
| ers 


Pirie 


Thes. 


Piers, 


Pizrs, 


Poſirabs af Egipuen Oo 
Sufficeth not no more to ; 


_ 
wes of trurch CNRS 


Then the {s fo o faire, 

Wi the carch com 

Noe Mea folle devying: pts 

Compare may chink where þ heb 

Noughe like to her the earth enfolds, 
I lookt to find you lying, 


Aftrea (ces with wiſedoms fight, 
greet er Pe, | 
mn . on: | 
Ne cake from them fer hand her mi | 
The one is lame,the ocher blinde, | 
Shail till your lying ſtaine ker? | 


Stra A _— rs ew 
tra _ auoid s 
e her face doth ſhowe, "2 
No long belt ber ce dth home, | 
How lowde this lic refounderh. | 


Afires is our cheefeſtioy, * © | 
Our checteſt annoys ©. , T 


Ourc wealch,our treaſure, | 
Where cheefeſt are,there others be, | 


To vs none elſe but only ſhee; 
When wik thou in meaſure? * 


Aſftrea way be iuſtly fayd, 
Afiddin owry Roabe arrayd "i 


1n Seaſon treſbly ſpri | 
That ſpring _ _ honeſty time, oy ( 


28 _ PallndrandEghgunr, © — 
This never leaues dfrea:clime, - 
thou leſt, in ſtead of finging, 


Then, As heavenly light that guides the 
Right ſo doth _—_ — ht 
i that from Afres flyeth, 
Vers Nay,danefſe of thar light bs clouds, 
Altress beames nodarkaetle ſhrowdes; 
How lowdly Thenee lyctbl E 


T hem, Afree rightly terme I may, 
A manly Palme,a Maiden Bay, 
; Her verdure never dying, ; 
Piers Palmeoſtis crooked, Bay is lows, y 
| She fill yprizhe, ſtill high doch grow, | 
Good 7henee leaue thy lying? 


| 

\. They, Then Piers, of friendſhip tell me why, 

| My meaning true, my words ſhould ly, 

A in vaine can" 
Piers, Words from conceit doonly © 

| m Aboue conceit ber honour flies; S 

| Bur filence,nough can praiſe her, 


Mary Counteſſe of Pembroke. 7. 


| A Roan-de-loyin inverted Rimes, berweene the 1we 
| frrendly Rinals,Strephon and Klaws, ju the pre- 
| ferceof Vrania, Miffreſſe 1s them butb, % 
Strephom, 

| CO) WhitherGhall I rurne me, 1h 
From thine cies fight, 
| Whole ſparkling gh 

With quenchles ame prelear,& abſent burne me? 


. Paſtoralt and Eglogues, 29 | 
For 1 borne when as 1 view them, | 
And I burne when | cſchew them, 


Klains. 
Since I cannot eſcbew them, 
Bur that their light 
Is in my fight, 
Both when 1 view them nor,and when 7 view the, 
Fre their flares will ceaſe to burne me, a. 
From my ſcltc,wy lelfe muſt rurne me, 


Strejbon. 


So alone, or clſe compared, 
Wretch, I am by them inſnared , | | 


Klainn | 
Since that I Jenna | | 
By your cies brighe, 
And fecle theic might: 
Whether alone they be,or elſe compared, 


Wherſoecuer | am nix you, 
Loue I mult, if I be by you, 


Strephon. 
When you looke kindly on me, 
They Jove incite, | 
Tloue bem librwtlen or frowne | | 
t le,” ou ypon me, 
So, how e're ove wr are | 
By your lookes 1 am 


© Klajey 
Cy Since 


>< — <2 


—— —_— CC — — —_ ————_— 


— —— 


- _— 


to Paitoralt and Eglognes. 


Kis 15, 
Since that I am inflamed, 
Ec'aby their ſpite; 
Andthey incite 


Soul-warming flames wh& they are mildly framed, 
How  e're youlooke ypon me, 
Loue 1 muſt,if you looke on me, 


U when ſhall I them baniſh, 
Since agaiaſt right, 
Nor day nor > 
Thovgh ablenc from me, from me they do- vaniſh? 
So no reſpite time doth grant me, 
Pur inceſſantly they haunt me, 
: Kleius, 
$ince they (alas) do haurc me 
Both day and night, 
and wonted og 
Obrain'd by abſence,abſence doth nor grant wes 
Night and day may ſooner vaniſh, 
Thea frem me 1 can thembaniſh, 


Gfrephen, 
Tkey,when the Day doth leave me, 
Lodge ig my ſpirite; 
Andef their fight, 


' No fight by day diſcerned can bereaue me. 


So, nor day ovghe elle revealetÞ, 
Nor the Nighe the ſame concealcth- 
Klains, 
Since Day, like night concealeth 
ach othec fight, 
And to my ſpirice 
Concealing Datknefle,them hike Day reucaleth. 
Time of time muſt quite bereaue me, 
E'rc yeur lookes ſweere lookes, will Icaue me, 
Walter Dawſon. 


A Com- 


1iH>y” pRINAGS & 


A Complaint 


Ofwhich all the ſauces end with the 
words of tbe firſt, ike @ 


groues, that heare my wofull crics 
Vary rape does: 


Thou filuer ſtreame that duſt with zeares lament , 
The crucll chance that doth my greefe increaſe; 
Ye chirping birds whoſe cheereles notes declace 
Thar ye bewaileche woes 1 feele in minde, 
Beare witneſle how with care 1 do conſume, 
And heare the cauſe why thus[ pine away, 
2 
Love is the cauſe thar makes me pine 
And mabes youhearethe Eccho of my cre 
encreaſe : And though the cauſe of paine | 

_ CC 

roceed though my encreaſe 
By dayly cries which doe tha: paine declare, 

And witnefle are of my afflited minde, 
Yet cry I willcll crying me conſume, 


3 
For as the fira the ſtubble doth conſume, 
And as the winde doth drive the duſt away, 
$o penline hears are ſpent with dolefull cries, 
And cares diſtrat the minde with pinching painc, 
rrefwinkrur Carer 
y ſorrow doth by teares, encreale ? pi 
ay es fighes,teares, my tormenes doe declare, | 
th PI | 
+ 4. 1 


Cs 


——_— —_ _ 


—42 
"Y 4 , F\ 
2 am caft our tefull minde 
And (he hath ſwornc 1 ſhall invaine coalume, 
My wearie daies my life muſt waſt away, 
Conſum*d with paine,and worne with reſtles cries, 


So Philomele too much oppreſt with paine 

By his miſdeed that cauleth her lameor, 

Doth day and night her mournfull layes encreaſe, 
nd robe Wood».her ſocrowes deth ccclare, * 


s 
Some caſc it i, hid ſorrowes to declare, 
Bur roo (mall caſe ro ſuch a grieued mmde, 
, Which by repeating woes doth mere conſume: 
Te end which woes | find at all no way, 
(A ſimple ſalue ro cure ſo great a paine) 
VYut to deaths deafencd cares to bend my cries, 
Come then ye ghaſtly owles wo ws lament, 
And #« my cryes, fo let your (brikes encreale, 
6 
For as your ſhrikes (the woes of death) engucts 
When ſun is ſer and ſhaddowes do 
The nights approach,ſo | from my darke minde 
Since my bright Sun 14 fled,in cries coaſume, 
My night of woes, and though you flic away 
Soone as the day returnes and ceale your cries, 


Yer Iby day find no releaſe of pai 
Bur day and night ſo foule a ; ws lament, 

7 
Bur while 1 thus to ſenſles things lament 
Ruth of my caſe inthem d'encreaſe 
Which (hc feeles nor, with ſcoffs ſhe doth declare 
My pangs to him,who firſt her wanton minde 
From me did win ; Since when 1 ſtill conſume 
Like wax gainſt bre,like ſnow that melts away 
Before tie fun : Thus thus, with mournful.cries 
Ilyuing dic, and dying, liue in paine. 


: 


a 


mp _—_—_—_ 
He agns, $7 
Adiew vaine hope I ſhall no more lament 


yeero; whom my 
Yee which hauc heard the ſecrets of wy minde, 
And ſcing chen my hogring life in paine conſume, | 
my + Foes pom m3 =» 0 opongrrgt 
y death I will,an c wy y crics, | 
ErÞ Al 


Inſcriptions, 
7 bicke 


*  agrt 
Fe wofull Sires, w hoſe cauſles hate hath bread a 
Greefe to yout ſclues,death to my loue and meg. . ( 
Ler vs not bee diſ-ioind when wee are dead, - 

' Though wealive con ioind could never bee, - 

Though crucll ſtarres deuide vs two one bed 

Yet in one tombe ys ewo entombed ſee. 


uber 0 ow Qs ww 


Like as the dart was one, and one the knife 

That did begin our loue and end our life, $58 
CLYTEMNESTRA' TO ! 
HerSonOnnsr xs, comming to kill 


her for mucthering his Father 
AGAMEMNORN, 


O LD, hold thy hand, vile ſon of viler mother, 

Death | deſerue but 6 not by thy knife, 

One parent to1cuerige wilt thou kill the ocher, 
And giue ber death that gaue thee (wrereh) thy life. - -- 
Pe ney CY —o—_ «6 | 
tages Wi thee, mothers purſe wt OA 
ach]. or breſt how arc thon able, . -/ 
When ihe one L bearet hee, and ite other nurſe thee? 
C 


510," 
F fi . 


we Att eee ty ot oe 


| 
| 
ROI” S 


34 Inſcriptions. 
ALAYL, 

His ſword is mine,or will L a x x r x s Sonne 
Winn this as hee ACH1tLizs armor wonne? 
This ſword which you © Greeks oft bath'd haue kn 

In Trejen bloud, Llc now bath in mine owne. 

This feare- Jefſe breaſt ape ane rye 

Uaue left ynyicrſt, now | my wil! pierce. 

So men ſhall {ay, 4ierto none did owls 

But 1'diex (clfe,$& 4iax Aiex kild, 


' ROMYLEPS; [: 


O common wombe was fit mee forth to bring, 

Bur a pure virgin Prieſt, child co a King. 

No mortal father worthie was to breed mee, 

- Nurhumane milke was fierce enough to feed me, 

Thci1fore the God of Warre by wonder bred mee, 

And a ſhee-woife by no lefle wonder fed mec. V 
In fine, the Gods becauſe earth was too baſe 

| Tentombe me dead, did me in heaven place. 


' FABRITIVS CVRIO, WHO 


| refuſcd gould ofthe Samnytes,& diſcos 
ted $0 King Pirrhus his Philitionthas 
' offered to poyſon bins. 


Y famous County vallues gould farre lefſe, » 
Then Conqueſt brauc of ſuch as gould policile, |} 
- , Tobeo'recomewith wealth I doenor vie, 1 
And tag recomewith poyton I retule. l 
No |:and loues more thea mime to gue to many, 
No hart hates mere then minc to tzkoof any, 
Wub (p firme-ſtee!e verruc roy mind hath armed, 
Thar not by gould,ti2r yron ut can be hackued. 


Pw LAMP RR” 


Cato 


l 


| 


Fam " Inſcriptions "2008 


. 


a 3 
Caro Vrt1ctn, who ſlew himſclfebe- 
couſe be would not fall into Ceſars hands, 


AES AR,thou haſt o'recome to thy great fame 
roud Germanes, valient Geoles, and Brittens rude, 
Remes libertie(bur to thine cternall ſhame 
And her great Champion ilida haſt cke ſubdu 
Yer neither ſhall thy criumpbes with my name, 
Be grac't, nor ſword be with my bloud imbrude, 
Though all the conquer'd Earth do now ſcruc thee, ” 
Cate will dye rnconquered, and free, 


An Epitaph the hart of HENRY 
* the third, late King of France & | 
Poland : ſlayne 1 589 by a- 
Jacobine Fryer. 


Vpon the Tombe of his hart in the Church of Saint Clow. 
neate Fer; adioynung the hou'e where be was aunc, 


ADST 4 Victor & dole Regamvicem, 
Cor Key iriſfto conditumeſf ſub mernure 
Qui inra Gellisjura Sarmatis dedit, 
Tettus Cuculls hunc ſuſtulit Scaring; 
Abi Viator, dole Requns vicem. 
Thus Parathrefticaily Engliſhed, 
ither thy choyce, or chance thee hither brings 
Stay Paſlcnger, and wailc the hap of _ 
This hile tone, a great Kings hart doth _ 


©} Thar rv'ld che fickle French, and Polackes beuld 


Whom with a mightic warlike hoſt acrended 
Wuhtraytecous knife, a couled monſter ended: 


|} Sofraile arg eucn the higheſt carrhly things, 


Goc paficoger:aud waile the bop _— 


A Nia. 


” TY TT CR EE. 
6 
A Dialogue in Imitation of 
chat betweenc Hoxacn,andLr- 
DI a beginning Dones gre- 
tra eram tibs Of c. 
yy" Lover, | 
Hile thou diddeſt lone me & that neck of thine 
\ More ſweer, white, loft, the roſ:s,filucr,downe, 
Did weare a neck Jace of no armes bug mine, 
Leanide not the King of Bake bis cromee, 


d Jy 
- Whileof thy hart] was fole Sourraigne, 


And thou didſt fivg none bur Mz 11 19 a $4 name, 
Whom for biownc C 1 © 3 thou doſt now diſdaine 
enuide not the Queenc of Englands fame. 

Lower, 
Though C x ox, be lefle fayre,ſhe is more kinde, 
Her gracefulltauncing ſo doth pleaſe mine eye, 
And through mine cares ber yoyce ſocharmes my minde 
That ſo deare the may livelle willing die, 

4 Laty 
__ Crs pyscannot fing my praiſe in verſe, 
I loue him (o for skill in Tiling ſhowne, 
And gracefull managing of Coutſiers ficrce: 
That his deare life to faue, ile lole mine owne- 

5 Lower, 
What if Tſue ckagegaing for grace, 
And ſing thy prayſes lweeter then before, 
Ift out of my hart blot Clocs face, 
Wilt thou loue me againe, louc him no more? 
6 


Ledy, . 
Though he i I nr OI ; 
Though lighter then the flo:ing Corke thou be, 
And then the Iriſh Sea more angry tarre, 
With thee 1 with 40 hue, and dye with thee, . 
Madri- 


As 


>S>SX 


Rs. 
| Madrigal, 


Though you be not coment 

That 1 ( poore worme ſhould loue you, 
As Cupids power, and your ſweere beauty cauſe me, v 

oc —_ ler pixty moue you 
me your conſent, 

To loue » life,ns law of Nature drawes me, 
And if my life I loue, then muſt I 109 
Leveyear Foun ll erty be hues lyo 


Madrigall 


Hee's rich enough whoſc E es behold thee 
Whotnneotizteludte > 
A Demy.God who doch th es 

And louc himlelfe whoſe infold thee» 


Madrigall. 
« Pon ber dreaming thas ſhe ſaw lim dead, 
» O fayre,yer murdring cies, 
Srarres of my miſcries, 
Who while Night clouds your beames, 
How much you with my death ſhow in - {ah | 


—_—_ PR 


O kill me till 
0 ile tt bleyoo youre Dy bin 


The found of thy ſweete pameymy deareſt creaſurez 
A ghagoftly free oabereds mamore pleaſing 
A t breeds me more 

Then any others kindcſt words and graces- 


| One gratious word that from | 
94 | 
And thy chaſt kifle in wy conceipr cxceederth, to | 


Others embraces, and Re RENEE f 
, | Sonnee 


= IS. 
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' Sonnet, 


\y 3 Hen eryywoos Photine, ceſer did preſcre 
With his great Rivals honourable head, 
Hee tavghe his eyes a ſtreame of teares to ſhed P 
Hiding w bis talle heart his true conteur, 


And Hennibell when Torrunes ballance light, - 
Raiz'd low-brought xeme and ſwaid proud Certheye N 

 Whileall bur he, bewai%d their yeelding Towne, (downe, 
Ke laugh't roeaſe tus ſwelling hares veſpig be. 


Thus cunning minds can mask with diuerſe art, N 
Griefe vader faincd ſmiles, loy ynder teates. 


1 Like kenwball | cannot hide my feares 
Secring cleare look:s ypon a cloudy hart, 
Bur let mee ioyes enioy, Deer,you ſhall cry B 
Ceſar hid not his joyes fo well as. ; 00 
| Sonvet. 


; While Love in you did live, | onely I'd fn you, 
| While you for me did burae, for you alone I burned, 
; - Whieyoudid fighfor me, for you | ligh't and mourned, 
; Till youprowde falſe romeo you 1 was molt ue. 
But fince Loue dicd in you, in you I lus no mare, 
Your hart a Seruant new,mine a new Saint enioyeth: 
My ſighs otf&ds your cies, mine cies your Gght annoyera 
Since you held me in ſcorne,by you [ict no Rore, 
Yerit dead Louc,ifyour late Bames returne, 
If you lam&r your change, & count me your- ſole treafare 
My loue more freſh ſball ſpring , ap fans more brighe 
( (hall burne; 
Ile loue noneelſe bye you, &Loue you without meaſure, 
If not( Vnrruc)farewell, in ſand Ile fowe no graine, = 
Nor plant my Loug but wire loue yec!ds me a Vs 
i % QI a « 


F 


ne 


Og Sonetts 


4 To. Miſtreſſe Dran a 


Piiebe cfallthe Gods 1 wiſh tobeet 
Not ofthe World to haue the oueriecing 


Fer of all things in the Worlds circuit being, 


One only thing 1 alwaies wiſh to ſce. 
Not of all $ the Lidden force to know, 


Perch ay wanaddy bender conmmrbonmes : 


Notin the Sky to haue a place affured, 
For my ambition lies on Earth bclowe. 
Not to bee Priace of the Cele ſtrall quire, 


For [ one Nymph prize moce then all the Muſes - 


Not with his bow to offer Love abuſes 
For | Loves Vaſlsll am,and dread his yre- 


Bur that thy lightfrom mine, migin borrow'd be, 
' » | And faire Diane might ſhinevnder me. 


Vpon his departure.) 


Madrigal. 


GVre( Deere )1 loue you nec: for he that loueth 


When bectrom her doth part 
That's Miſtres of his hart, 

A deadly paine,a helluh rorment proveah. 
But when ſad Fates did ſcuer 


Me Aarre from ſroingyon 1 would ſee 2uer, 


I felt in my abſenting, 
No paine,noc. 20 tormentng , 
4 Forfence of paine how could he finde, 
Thac left his hait and foule betunge. + 


4&4 3 


Epizrams - 
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40 : 
Epigrams tranſlated out 
of Marrtiall, 
eAd /Eliam. 76. b.1. 


$i memini fuerant tibi quatuer Aclia,d new 
Expuit was due: tuſſu gþ we duce, 
Jamſecura prtts tors tnſſire dicbs; 
Nil ffuc qued agat tertis twſſu bebet, 


Foute teeth of late you had, both black and ſhaking, 
Whuch durſt not chew your mcare for feare of akiag, 
Bur Goce your Cough,( withour a Bai bers ayde) 
Heath blownerchem out, you necd not be afrayd, 
On either ſide to chew hard cruſts, for ſure 
Now from the Tooth-ache you live molt ſecure. 
In herm, If, la . 
Qued null; calicem tuum propinas 
Humane facts, Here ,non ſuperde. 


A Monſicar Naſo, verole. 
Nas0 let none drinke in his glafſe but he, 
Thiak yoa ris curious pride*cis curtefie, 
De Mameella. 51. 1.t. 
0s & libra tibilingis, Mannelacatellns, 
Non miyor ma þ libet eſſe cani. 


I muſe not that your Dog rurds oft doth eare, 
Toa tung (har licks your hps,a turd's ſweete mente- 


De Milent, 
M1LO demi non eff ,peregre Milone profects 
Arne vant; Vxor non minus inde parit, 
Cor ayer fer ilis,c ur vor lafbitet edam, 
Quo fediatur aver non ha' et yxor babes, 


Milo 


filo 


— 


—— -—— —_ __ % 


Fprgrams. 


MILO TON. br while be's there, v 
be coke nonght his wits doth children benee 


Why ould th'one barren,th'auber 
His ground lackes plowing vp, ſo doth net ſhee,, 


| ' De Codre.Li 15, 3, 
Plus credit neme, quam tota Codrw in rhe, 
Cum fit tem pauper quomods ? cerm amas, 0 


(00 R V S although bur of a meane eftace, 
Truſts wore then any Merchane in the cicie, 
For being o'd and blind, he hath of lare, 
Matricd a wife, yong, wanton, faire,and witti 


Ad Quintum. n7., Ly, 
Q» 2 legircanſa nupfit tibs Lelia, Quinte 
Vxorem banc peteris dicere legitumam, 
T Hy lawful wife faire Lzlia needs muſt bee, 
For ſhe was forſt by lawe to marrie thee. 


Nil mili das yimws, dicis poſs fata datwrum, 
$i nom es flultws, ſcis Maro guid _ 
To A, 
R !ch Chremes while he lues will nought beſtow, 
On his Heires, but all at his laſt day» 
If he be halfe as wiſc as nch 1 wow, 
He thunks that for bis life they ſeldome pray, f, 


Semper eric panper, f' panyer et, AEmiliane, 
Dentur opes nullis nunc nifſs dreitibus 


To all peore ſebollery 


Aile yee of wealaby of wealth yeſtill will falgy, 
connec re We, 


w 


—- — 


Fyigrams 
 InCianan. 4% 7% * 
Prima eft vt prafes, þ quid te, Cimms rogabe, 
Illud deinde jones wap neges. 
_ freflentem,non edi,Cinns, negantem, 
Sed tw nec preſdas nec cits Cindy ner as, 
\% To bi frinds. 

Yiuſt demands ſoone graung or ſoone deny, 
M7roes frendſhip ſhowes, and re es 
But who nor {gon doth graunt, nor ſoone ſay noe, 
Doth not true frendſhip,nor good manners know, 


In Cinnam, 107. L. 5. 


Bſſe nibil diris,quicquid petis jmprobe Cinna,: 
$i nil Cinna petis,nil tibi Crnna nego, 
W Hat ſo'cre you coggingly require, 
T'is nothing (Cinna) ſtill you cry 2 
Then Cinna you hauc your delice, 
If you azke nought,nought I deny, 


De Philene, 43.L. fs, 
Nunquen ſe cend(ſe domiÞPhilo iuret,o boceff, 


Non canat quoties nexe yoc anit wm, 


Phit ſweares bene're cates #& howe a nightes : 
He mecancs, hc faſts when no man him inwutes- 


I Js L. I3, 
you promiſe mountaines ſtill ro mee, 
When ouer-night ſtaik-drunk you bee. 
But nothing you performenexe day, © | 
Hence foorth bee morning drank, I pray. 


——— 


SF LAARRI ff 


ks. 
CROpEEEPIR | 


Naas rats 


Wy doe your wife and 'you ſo ill agree, 

Since you in manners ſo well matched be? 
Thou brazen-fae'd,he impudcnely, bould, 
Thou ſtill doſt brawle,the cuermore doth ſcould, 
Thou ſeldome ſober art, ſhe often drunk, 
Thou a whore huntin2 knauc, ſhe a knowne Punck, 
Both of you bich,borh ſweare, and damne, and lic, 
And both take pawnes, and 1ewiſh viurie, 


Not manners like make man and wife agree, 
Their manners muſt both like and vercuous bee. 
Epigrams, - 
A Role for Courtiers, | 


HF that will thrive in Conrt muſt oft become, 
Againſt his will, both blinde and deafe and dombe, 


0n a painted Curtizan. 1 
YI Hoover ſaith theu ſelleſt all, doth ieſt, ; 
Thou buy'ſt thy beautie that ſellesall the reſt. | 


In Aulam, 
HE Sonsrich Avulatearmes her Leachers all, + 
Whomother Dames loves, friends, and ſeruants call 

And ſure me thinks her wit, 

Giues them a name more fir. | 

For if all mothers chen their ſons do call « | 
Whom they haue only borne 9 months in all, 

| May ſhe not call chem ſons with better reaſon, 

Whow ſhe hath born y times as long/a ſeaſon, 


Or I——T— I ITIo—o— ———__— —_—_— 


44 Epigrams. 


For « Looking ylaſſe, Hy ) 
| organ ers deautifie, W-rt 
With vertu«.us deeds and manners anſwerable,; 
If thou be foule, thy beauties wanc lupply, Cor 
With a faure mande and ations commendable, 
In Afnium, VLY 
FF Hou fil were womtin extneh or inieſt, Yeh 


4 Topraiſc an Aﬀe as a moſt wortbie beſt. 
Now hke an Afſe thy ſelfthou ſtill commendeſt, 
Wharſere thou ſpeakſt with thine owne praiſe thou 
Oh | percejue thou praileft lernedly, 
An Alle in Theſ and Hiypaiheſs, 
- On 4 Limping Cuccoll, 
ou evermore doſt ancient Peers blarre, 

For faining Vs xnvswifetoV vican lame, 
1 b ame the ſtarres and Hymen to that gave 
A taire ſtraight wife ro thee a foule lame knaue, 

And nought doth eaſe my griefe but only this, 

Thy V x x 1s n0w hath gota M a « $10 kiſle. 


, On Crembs « low7yze ſhifter, 


Y want of ſhift ſince lice ar fuſt are bred, 

And after by the ſame encreaſt and fed, 
Crambe | muſe how you bauc lice ſo many, 
Since all men know you ſhift as much as any. 


In Quintem. ; X 


inrus is burneand may thereofbe 
Queens poore he hach — 
Art every Church to crave beneuolence 

For one that had by fire loſt all be bad, | 


Fpigr ans, 45 
mn 
Hy will not $ebe in a glatſcbe 
Meriace, face thegrow wrinkled, pale and ol 
1 chink hee doubes chat ougly Gghe 
Cow-curd 1O would hcriclte affrighs, 


h A4u»lum, 


VLV'S giuer noughe, men ſay,though mach he craue, 
et Icaa tell to whom the pox he gaue, 


F. D. 
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, A Dialogue betweene the 
& I Loger and bis heart, f GC 


H, Wnh ber whoſe birth the heavens rhEſclus have bleſt; 
L. What doſt thou there? H. Somtimes behold her face, ' 
And lodgeſomtimes within her chriftallbreſt, 
L. She cold, thou hot, bow can you then agree? = 


L., Wich ber wilt thou remaine, and let me die? 

H. ff retucne,we both ſhall die for greefe. 

L. Ifftill chou lay, what (hall 1 ger thereby > * 

H. lle mooue her heart to purchaſe thy rdeefe, 

L, Whar if her heart be hard and ſtop his cares 
H. 1le figh aloud, and make hia ſoft with gearcs, _ 


L.Ifchat preuaile wile chou returne from thenee? * 4 
H, Not I aloge my heart ſhall come with me, 
L. Then will you both live vnder my defence? 
H. So long as life will let vs both agree. ; | 
Why then Diſpaire, go pack thee hence away, 
1 lige in hope to have a happy dayto— © 
A Dialogue betweeae a. 
Loner, Death, and Lone. 
lover, (preſt, 
= gentle Death D, Who calles? L,Oue thar'sops 
D,Whart is thy will? L, That thou abrid ge my woes 
By cutting of my life. D. Ceaic thy tcquett, 
1 caano! kill chee yes. L. Alas why loc? - 
D. Thou wanu'it thy heart. L, who tol: that Came away? 
D. Loue whom thou ſcru'il, enrreat him Þ rhoumay, 
| D1 L,Com 


'S 
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L.. CPeske gentleheart,where is thy dw place?” 9, 


H, Noe nature now, but loue doch gouerne me. + - 


CO nn I YE ee eeeeee——_—_—————————— _ 
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_ Sonnets, 


Lomer. 

Ome Cupid come, C. who calleth me ſo oft? . E 
L£,Thy Vaſlall true whom thou ſhouldft know by night, | 1; 
C. What makes thy cry fo faint? L., My voyceis ſoft, Th 
Quite broke and ſpent with crying day and night. Fro 
Ce. Why then what's thy requeſt? L, That thou refipre, 1 ( 
To mee my heart and ſicale the ſag;e no wore- 

AN thou & Death when I poſſeſſe my heart, 
Diſpatch me then at once. D. alas why ſo? J* 
L.. By promiſe thou art bound to end my ſmart Th. 
D, Bur ifthy heart rerurne,then what's thy woe? - Or 
L. That brought from freſt,it neuer will deſire , 
To reſt with mce that am more hot then fire. } 
F 
Thattimehath nopowerto |; 
end cr diminiſh his Lone. To 


e 1 Ive waſteih yeares, and months, and dayes, and howers 
Time doth conſumc,tame, riches, wit, and fircogth, 
Time kils the greenelt hearbes,72nd ſweereſt Rowere 

Tirne weares out youth, and Beauties pride at lenyrh, 


Time moketh euery Tree to dic and rot: * | I; 
Time turneth oft our pleaſuresinto pajne, 
Tire cauſerh Warres, and wronges to be forgor, Ab 
Time cleares the «ky that firſt hung full of raine, Al 
Time brings to nouyht the mighticſt Princes ſtare, 
Time brings 2 flaod from new reſolued ſnow, Ad 
Tims calics che ſea where tempeſts roared late, 
Time eates what fo'cre che moon doth ſee below: Lot 
TY OY heart preaile, Al 
Not ay gigpe ſha!l make my loue to faile, AC 


Loues 


Sornetr, T7 


Lomes Hyperboler, 
F Louchad loſt his ſhaftes, and [»0e downe whrew 
| THis thunder+bolts, or ſpent hus forked fire, ; 
They oaly might recoufred be a new 
Froum out my heart crofſe-wounded with defire; | 
Or ifdebate by Hers were loſt a | 
It might be found within the (elfe ſame place... 


Jr Xepoonee wang were all dried v and goae 
My weeping eycs ſo many teares diſll, 
That greater ſeas might grow by them alone! p 
Or if no flame were yet remaining tif, © -+ 
In Volcom forge he might from out my breft- 
Make choyce efſuch as ſhould befir him beRt; | 


| L204 atrrods + rived of his charge, 
vg Fohes which forcs [blow — 

By forth | at 

To moue her minde that pleafures in my oy 
What man bue) could thus eacline his will, 
T 6 live jn love, that hath noe end of ill» 


. An Inuedtive againſtlouet-—- 


Oue is a ſowre delight, a fugred greefe, 
| Lie huts ang 
| Abreath of realons law, a ſecret theefe 
Alca oftcares, an everlaſting itrife. 
A baite for fooles, a ſcourge of noble wha? 
| A deadly wound, a (hot that ever hits, 


Ls 
Loue th blinded God, a way-ward boy, 
A tn has, 
| A (lane my witleſle toy, 

3 
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"-53, Sonnets... | 


| , A ravenows bird, a Tyrant moſt vniuſt. 
A burning heate in froſt, a flattering foe, 
A ptiuatchell, a yery world of woe, 


Yer mightic Loue regard nor what | ſoy, Fu - "TEL 


Whoin a traunie oc liej teſt ofmp #hs! 214 1 


Bur blame the light chavſeades me jhus eto ti 1) 
, .\nd makes wy vmngue unpaired NO ; 
Yet hurt her nor, left | ſuſtaine the ſmart, 
Which ae comeac to lodgeberin'wy hare, * ''*  *') 


Pttracks Sonnet tranſNaced,”'*.; 


Pare 099 trode,th: mew be da far guerre, . 


X 

hyan neon are eneh Gan 

Iman” dape,lhemo pero whheth 
I mount to heaven yer lie (tall on the ground | 
I nothing hold yet 1cempaſic all; 
1live her bond, which neither is my foe, 
Nor friend,nor - faſt,nor lers me ger, 


Love will not that,l ue,nd let me die, 

" Norlocks me faſt, nor luffers me to ſcope, 

Iwarx both eyes and rongue ver ſec and crie. 

Iwiſh for death, yerafrer help I gape, ,adOg 
I hate my ſelfe, yet love another wight 
And fagge on griefe in licu of fweet delight, 


Ar ſelfe ſame ting 1 both Tament and ior, 
1 till am pleaſ'd, and Fer dilpleaſee &ill: L, 
Louc ſomtimes ſcemes a God forntimes a Bey, el 


" 


Somrimes [ finke, ſomtimes [{wrimac will, 
T*wixe death and life {meall diftezence 1 make, 
All thifteere Damg) endure 1 for thy lake 

4 X 
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| - +: 6h in, ſ3: 
HE PROVES HIMSELF 
Toendure the helliſh rorments 


of Tawalu, Ixim, Titins, 1 * 
W Siſyphas and the Belides, 


' JN char? thirftfor ſuch  Goddefle grace, 4 
A» wants remorle like Tanealus 1 dy, wks 
My ſtateis to Ixions cale, 
| Whoſe d lims arerurn'd continually, 
Ia that my rowling toiles can haue no end, | 
Nec loue, nor time, nor chaunce will ſtaud wy frend.” 


| Pirhac ay heartcoaſumi neucr dies, 
1 feele with Titivs an equal] paine, 

Vpoa whoſe heart a yw/ture feediag lies. 
10 that I rife through hope, andfall ane, 
By feare, like Siſyphus 1 labour ſtill 
Toturnea rowing fone againſt the hill 


N that 1 make my yowes to ker alone, 
Whoſe cares are deafe,and will retaine no ſound, , 
With Belider my tate is all bur one, 
Which fl] a Tub whoſe botrome is not ſuund, 
Thus in my heart fince loue therein did dell - 
Are all the tormenes to be found ofbell. 


\ Lowe: diſcommadities, 


V \[here heace of loue doth once pollefle the heart, . 
. There cares opprefle the ned ware wonders ill. 
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Wit runs not fearing tuture mace, ” 
And fonddefre doth ouermaiſter Will, .., . | 
The belly neither caces for meare nor grink, 
Nor ouer-wafched eyes defire to wih, - 
. | Dz Foote 
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54 Sonnets. 
Oorſteps are falſe, and waucring too and fro; 
ke pleabing flower of Beautie fades away, 
Reaſon retires, and pleaſure brings in woe, 
And wiſcdome yeeldeth place to black decay. 
Counſel! and fame, and frendſhip,are conceran'd 
And baſbfull tame, and Gods themlclues condemn'd. 


VA/ hank ſuſÞeR is lirked with diſpaire, 
Inconſtant hope is often drown'd in feares, 
Whatlolly hurts, Fortune cannot repaire, 
Gad miſcry doth ſwim in ſeas of reares, 

Long vſe of Life is bur a langring foe, 

And gentle Death is oaly end of woe. 


Aliegory of his Loue to a Ship. 


fb Souldier worne with warres delights in peace, 
The pilgrime in his eaſe ,when toiles are paſt, 
The Ship to gaine the Port, when ftormes doeceaſe, 
And I retoycediſcharg'd from Loue at laſt, 
Whom while 1 ſeru'd;peace, reſt, and land | loſt, 
Wuh wars,with coyles,wich ſtorr22s, worne,tir'd ,& toft. 


Cen Libertie now giues me leaueto ſing, 

Whe world it was, where Joue the rule did beare, 

How fooliſh Channce by lors rul'd eu'ry thing, 

How Error was manLaile,cach wauc « teare 
The maiſter Love himlclie,deep lighes were wine, 
Cares row'd with vowes,the Ship a penfiue minde, , 


| 2 Hope the hcalme,oft rurn'd che Ship abour, 
And conſtant Faith ſtood vp for midle maſt, 
Dilpaire thc Cable wiſhed all with doube, 
Held griping gricfe the piked anchor faſt, 

Beautic was *1l che rocks, but | ar laſt, 

Hauegain'd the Port,and now my loue is paſt, _ 


Sonnets 

- Enecratien of his Love. - 
Curſethetiwe, wherein ips of mine, 
Did pray or praiſe the Dame that was vnkind. 
Mad boar ay moarnetens mo | 
My hand hath wiitin hope to mouc ber minde. - 
I Curſe her hollow heart, and flattering eyes, 
Whole lie deccits did cauſe my mourning crys» 


Cucſe the ſugred ſpeceh and Syrrnce 
] ina pry >-7".crr ge PHB 
I Curſe my tooliſh will that Raid fo loog 
And tooke delight to bide i'wixt hope aud fare, 
I curſe the howre' wherein 1 fuſt began, 
By louing lo.uks to proue a witefle man, 


Curſe thoſe daies which 1 have ſpent in vaine, 
In one y and ynkinde, 
1 curſe the CIs 
And Love Icurſethat archer nak'd and b 
Bur on that howre that my fond loue did cad, 


Millions of bleſſings I will euer ſpend. 
FINIS. T, W. 


ASONNET OF THESVN. 
A lewell being a ſun-(bining vpon 


the Marigold cloſed a heart of 
gould ſent to his Miſteefle, 
newed Mary : 


Sun doth make th dro fouriſh, 
[ermmmmmm. mm 


So goulden Maries fight, my joyes do nouriſh , 
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.08 A Sounet of the Moone. 


by ker fun inert » lo may h. 
ſenilesdo grace the ao, and light the zre, 


The marigoukieo clo my heart to die. 
By her che ſun, the flowre,theaire,and I, 
Shine and darken,fpread, and cloſe, live and dic, 
= are _ fan yopere logelien Marie, 
in ? 
ST 
' lnale, 
Oh ler this beartofpold, D |= ws ney ti 
Still liue \hng odremgry or hn our, 


C us B. 


' ASounet of the Afoone. 


Ooke bow the pole Qacene of the files nigh, 
Rec catterhe Green orend pom her, 

And yo as hes in his Gghe, 

with her full ride is redie her to honour * 

Bur when i kiluer wagon ofthe Moone 

1 manned vp ſo high he cannorfollow, - 
* T he fea calshowe ns ctriftall waves weaving, 
moan 0a; m/min pn ni 
ne anger unde 
Men x 

en when you 

— any are dec 

So as you come, and as you do b +ut 3H” 

joys cb and dowewinin wy hu. veal T 


"8 + ra " raed 
.  Srepben 


_— - 


DTT 


STrxepHONs P'ALINDE. 


1 


3 mers: ' 14 9 


Not my will, but Fate did ferch | 
Me poote wreich, 

Jn this yahappy error, | of w_ 

Whuach to aguc,no T minde . 
ame can fiade, 

Like my bcaris ſclfe-guikir terror 


Then,O then !let that ſuffice 
Your deare Eics 
mn. wear on 
of vweete ia ” 
_——" of n ga 
From your preſence interdit mes - 


Vneo him that Hell fuſtaines, ...:: i » 
No new p2i 

Need be ſought for his tormenting, '_ 

O. wy paines heb poingy fhopannt 
-F » 


| 
conceived baxing made ſhew ts | 
| 


—— 


I — 


| 


58 Paſtorals and Eglogues. 
Ycr,alas! 
You are ſullnew paincs inventing, 


By my Lou, long firme and rue, 
Borne to you, 


By theſe tearcs my griefe expreſvin 

B this Pipe whi mend dares 
X Sounds your praiſe, 

Pixtic me, my faule cuofelung, 


Orif I may notdefire, 
| Thacthelr yre 
May with pennance be ſulpended; 
Yer let me full pardon crave, 

: When 1 haue, 
With ſoone death,iy fault amended, 


Vaaniats Anfiwere ininverted Rimes, 
Staffe for Staffe, 


Clace true pennance hath ſuſpended 
Fained yre, 

More le grant then you defire, 

Faults coateſt arc halte amended, 
and lhauc, 

In this halt all char 1 crave, 


Therefore baniſh now the terror;,, 
y Which you Gnde 
guiltlefle gricued minde. 
Por though you hauc made an error, 
From me wretch 


Firſt begin«.ing it did ferch» 


Ne're my ſight lle interdi& thee 
Koreat all, ; 


Ncre 


Paitmrali and Eglogaes, 


Ne're ſpeake words more dipt in gall, 

Nere,nere will | more afflict thee 
Wuh theſe Eyes, 

Whar is paſt, hall now ſaffice, 


Tg 


Now new ioyes Ile be inventi 
"Which (ala) hg 

May woes ſurpas, 

bud thoa haſt fel; rormenting, 
Too great paines 

So great Loue and Faith ſoſtaines; 


Letiheſe Eyes (by thy confefiing 
Worthy praiſe) 

Neuer {ce more nights nor dayes. 

Let my wocs be paſt expreſog, 
When ro you 

I ceaſe to be kinde and true. 


Thus are both our States amended, 
For you have 
Fuller pardon then you crave, 
and my feare is quite ſuſpended, 
Since mine yre | 
Wrought ch'etfc& 1 moſt deſire; (ul 
Fra. Dawiſen. | 
I EGLoGvE. | 
d poore, Exbulus ca!l'd he was 
Poore now alas,but crſt had iolly beefte) 
Onepleaſant morne when as the Sunne did pafie 
The fizry hornes of raging Bull berwcene, 
xis lietle Flocke inzo a Mcade did bring, 
As ſoone as day-light did beguane iv ſpring, 
Freſh was the Meade,in Aprils lincrie Jight, 


Deck wah grecne Treebedew'd with Gluer —— 
| ut 
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| Bur abl all ather was che ſhepheards plight, 

All ether were both ſheep and ſheplicards lookes: 
- For borkrdid ſhew by thcir dull beawie checre 
They teoke no pleaſure of the plcalane ycere, 


He weeping went, ay me that be ſhould weepe! 
They hung their heads ,asthey to weepe wold [cara 
rlis heauic heart did ſcad forth lighings deepe. 
They in their bleating yoice did ſeeme to yeane. 
7 rn wor 9s and rent 
They pinde with paineand he with ſpent, 


xis pleaſant Pipe was broke, (ala«rhe While) 
And former meriment was baniſht qui 
nm on 7 er Ns that him cre-while, 
He carſt had throwne away with great diſpice, 
The lcaning gainſt a ſhrub that him ſuſtained, 


Toth'carth,ſun, birds, trees, Eccho thus he plained. 


! Thou rw ms 0s. winter chill, 
With bluſtring windes blow of thy mantle green, . 
| And with his Snow and hoary Froſts doe fpill, 
' Tby Fora-pleafing flowers, and kill them clcen. | 
+ Yer when freſh Sprivg rceurnes againe 
To griue away the Winters pai 
Thy Froſt and Snowe 
wr foe TIA diſplac 
| Swart Zepbyres Boreas Uplace, . 
| and fruitful (bowers 


| Reuine thy flowers, 

And nough but Ioy is ſcene in cuery place. 
; Bur ah! how long, alas bow long doch laſt 
My endlefle Woner ied entwe of Spring? 


| How have wy fighes, iy bluſtring ghes defaſt, 
The flowers and] buds which crſt wy youth did bring, 


_ 


_ 
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Alas the.tops that did aſpire, ws 

Lic iroaden now in fi.chy mire. 
Alas! my bead 


Is all beſpread 
| All ſence hath loſt, * | 


n Thy Meadet be ay, . 
And grow more fruicfull by then former harme: 


© would the teares that Torrent-like do flowe 
| Poarrpdc/ooomn og = = Ha 
Woud oo once | 
Would lie to thine, once ceaſe their ceaſles courſe, 
Thinelaſtnot lang,ine ſtill induces 
Thine cold,and ſo chy wealth procure: 
Hot mune are (ti 
And ſo do kill \ 
Both flower and roots, with moſt rakindly deaws .. 
What Sun or Winde 
Away can fade, 
e root once Jea,ihe flowers to renew? - 


They, theagh the ſcorching learc of Sump Sun, - 


6: Paſfiorals avd Egloguer, 


While il!-breatt' d Dog the raging Lyon chaſeth) 

Thy peckicd flower dos make uf colourdun, 

And pride of al! thy greeny haire defaceth; 7 |, 

And in thy moyſture-wanting fide, 

* Deepe wounds do make and gaſhes widet 
Yer as they weate, 

T rs — procured 

0 turac th who is . 

So Pherbus heate 


By ſourh winds weate, 
Is ſoone aflwaged, and all thy wounds recured. 


Such heate as Fhabus hath me almoſt ſlaine, 
As Phebutheat? ah no,farre worſe then his. 
Itis 4frees burning-hot Diſtaine 
That parched hath the roote of all my bliss 
That hath (alas) my youth defaced, 
Thatin my face deepe wonnds hath 
ah that no Heate 
Can dry the weate 
The flowing weate of my ſtill weeping Eyes! 
Ah that no weate 
Can quench the heate, 
The burning heate wichin my heart that lyes! 


Thou dof ,poore carth,beare a birecr ſtound, 


While greedy Swaines forgetting former nezde, 


W1th crooked plowes- thy tender backe do wound, 
Wirth harrowes biting teeth do make thee bleeds, 


Bar carth ({o - thoſe greedy Swaines 
VVith pittcous Eye thy paines) 
O Earrh,tell mee, 
Whea thoudolt ſee, 
Thy fruicfull backe with golden eares beſer, 
09m Dohnorhation | 


- 
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Kill alf annoy, 
And make thceall thy former wounds forget? 


And L,ifonce my tired heart might gaine 
The baroeſt tairethiario my fanh js due: 
It onceLmight As Tx BA s grace regaineg 
If once her heart would on my ſorrowes rue, 
Alas, | eould theſe plainrs forgo, 
And quice my former wo. 
Bat (O! to ſpeake 
My heart doth breake) 
For all my ſeruice,taih and patient minde, 
A crop of , 
| Without 
A crop of ſcorne,and of cantempy | finde, 


| v8 


Dorh oge her dore, 
Her purple dore to let in Phatbs; waine, 
1 he night giues place 


Varto hu race, 


And then, with loy,thy Sun returnes againes 


O would my Sunne would oace returne againe! 

| Rerurneand drive away thinfernall night, 

la which I die, ſince ſhe did firſt refraine 

Her heaucnly beames, which were mine only lighs. 
In ber alone all my light ſhinde. 
and ſince ſhe ſhinde nor, Iam blinde. 
Aas,cn al, Her beames do fall 


64 Paſtoral: and Eglogner, 
- Saucwretched me,whom ſhee doth thera deny, 
>=  Anddlclledday 
She giues alway, 
To all,but me,vho ſtill in darknefle lie. 


In mournfull darkneſle I alone doe lie, 
And wiſh, but ſcaccely bope,bright day to ſee, 
For hop'd ſo long, and wiſht ſo long have I, 
As hopes and wiſhes both abandon me. 
My night hath laſted ffteene yeeres, 
Andyetno glimpſe of day appearcs, 
O do notler, 
Him that hath ſer, 
His ioy,his Iighr,his life in your ſweete Grace, 
Be vneelicu'd, 
And quite depriufd 
Ofyour deere ſight, which may this night diſplace. 


Phabss, althofgh with ficry-hoofed ſteedes, 
Thou daily doe the Reepy Welkin beate, 
And from this painfull taske art never freed, 
But daily bound to lend the world thy heate, 
Though thou in fiery Chariot ride, 
And burning heate thereof abide, 
Yet ſoone as night 
Doth dim the kght, : 
And hale her ſable Cloake through vaulted skie, 
Thy journie's ceaſt, 
And thou doſt reſt, 
In cooling waucs of Tetbss ſoucraigntic , 


Thrice bappy Sun,whoſe pains arecas'd by night, 
O haplcſle I, whole wocs laſt night and day. 
My paines by day do wake me wiſh for nights 
My. woes by nigl:t do make me cry for gay, 
By day 1 cull; vp and downe, © 


— - —— 


Paftorals and £gl, : 
By niglt in Seas of reares [ net 
O paintull plight! 


day, 
That never fceles the caſs alliviul 


Ye chirping Birds, whoſe notes might ioy my minde, 
( If co my minde one drop of ioy could fu _ 
Who erſt, through Winters rage wereal de, 
And kept throug barren froſt from meate or drinke, 
Ableſſed _ now haue ſcene, 
That chan our wofull tcene. 
By day you _. 


wake to 
The neighbour groues with \ Eccho of your Song; 
la tilene night 
Full cloſely dight, 
You ſoundly ſleepe the buſkes greene among- 


But 1, who crſt (ah wofull worde to ſay) 
Enioy'd the pleaſam ſpriag of her ſweete R—_ 
And then _ ling = yu and play; 
Since her ficrce anger did my place: 
My nightly reſt have tura' oy 4 
To plaints haue turn'd my woneed meriment 
The —_— I ing” 
boote] Gps tl low plaine 
Are dootele es till 1 can no more. 
The rcK 1 raſte, 
While night doth loft, 
Is broken fighes, till chey my hart make ſore. 


Thou flowret #f the field that erſt didſt fade, 


And nipt with m—_— 


Fly 
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And Trees whole bared bowes haue loft their ſhade 
Whoſe withered leaues by weſterne blaſts were (hed, 
Yee gin to bud and ſpring againe, 

Winter is gone that did you ſtraine, 
Bur -4 that Sr 
With ypright gate 
+ Bare yp my head, while happy fauour laſted: 
Now olds am gtowne 
Now ouerthrowne, { 
With wo,with griefe, with wailing now am waſted, 
Your ſpringing ſtalke with kindly iuice doth ſprout 
dy rang s do waſt and fall away : Kiike 
Your ſtretc RR are clad with leaues about, 
My griefe-conſumed armes do faſt decay, 
You (gin againe your tops lift yp; 
1 downe to carth-ward gin to ſtoope, 
Each bowe and twig 
Doth waxe fo big, 
Thar ſcarce the rinde is able ir to lhide; 
Ido ſo faine, 
and pine with plaint, 
That ſlops and hoſe, and Galage waxe too wide. 


Eccho how well may ſhe that makes me mone, 
— ha example learne to rue my paine? 
Thou hear'it my plains w hen a3 1 watle alune, 
and mailing accents anſwereſt againe. 
When as my breſt through gricfe 1 beate, 
That woful! ſound thou dolt repeate. 
When as 1 fob, 
And heartly throb, 
A dolcfu]l ſobbing ſound againe thouſendeft : 
and when | weepe, 
and ſigh full deepe, 
4 weepy , fighing Voice againe thou lendelt. 
But ah! how oft hauc my ſad plaints aflaide n 
0 


Paſtoral; and Eglogner 
Te pierce het Eares,deafe vio mee? 
How oft my woes in mourntull ink arraide 
Hauc tride to make her Eyes icke ro lee? 
And you, my Si hevand Teares,how often 
Haue yec t her hard heart 10 ſoften? 
And yether ye 
Doth till denie, 
For all my woes on bitter teare to ſhed 
And yetber heart 


—— 


Nor I, alas, dowiſh that her faire Eyes, 
Her blefſcd- making Eyes ſhould ſhed a tearey 
Nor (hat one ſigh from her deere Breaft ſhould riſe, 
TS 
Firſt let this wighc oppreſle me (till, 
Ere (hcethreugh wee caſt any ill. 
Ah ifl might, 
Bur gaine her fight, 
And ſhew her e're | die,my wretched caſe; 
N then ſhould I 
Contemed dy; 


Buch Idy,and hope noc ſo much grace, 


Wuh that his fainting legs to brink, begun, 

Aadlet him fiak with Oat look coground 

And there he Jay as though his life were don, 

1 ill char his Dog, ſecing that wofull Round 
Wub pitcous howling kiſſing and with ſcraping, 
Brought him againe trom that ſweets [owre eſcaping, 


Then gan his Teares ſo ſwiftly for to flow, 

A3 for his Ey-lids for to ge them way, 

Then bluſt ring ſighes roo boy it'rouſly gan blow, 

As his weake lips could not his fury ſtay, __ 
a 
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And imwerd griefe withallſo bugely fireld, 
As teares, fighes, gricfe had ſoone all words expeld: 


At Jaſt when floods of teares began to ceaſe, 

And ftormes of weary fighes more calme to blowe: 
As he went on with words his greeft to caſc, 

And remnant of his broken plaint ro ſhow 

He ſpide the skie ore-ſpread with nightly clouds, 
Sy ——— wentghis flocke and him to ſhrowde. 


Exnboulss hi; Expbleme, 


Vai Mint PexGama RestANTC 
F. D. 


1. Eglogue intituled 


CypDY, 


" 
Litle Heard-groome( for he was no betr 
And Ho return'd the pleaine ſpring 
Ar break of day withour-enfurrher lete 
Caſt with — 07 ry to i 
And for pent with 
Arſight of ypa they ſcenrd to live againe, 


> 
Such was the flocke all bent to brouſe and play, 
Bur nothing ſuch their Maiſter was to ſee. 

Downe hung his drooping head like rainy day, 
His checks with tearcs like ſprings bedeawed bee. 
Has wringed hand fuch filene mone did make, 

Well mighu you guefie he was with loue y take» 


3, Tho 


a A TAC a1 


The while his locke wenefeeding on the greens 
Ard wantonly for ioy of Summer plaid, 
Al in delpight av ifhe n'ould be ſcene 


He caſt himſelfe ro gronad fall 
Should mw ſean nana anc opal 
WONG ns oa eb 


Vahoppy nine quoch he; 


What hope of afrer 
Ton 


Sunne, whom Wiaters 
a gamadeed pin $6 
Rerurnes a7 oe tr a> ns 


And both the hornes of 


Bur ah no Sun of grace aſpires J 
Cole nd te hom whom hou bens, | 
TA ee Nenet Mkt <£ 
] That blind —_— fight: | 
Andyer1 marry { pr 

CPC EPL 


wh om {poy!d with wimects 
ar wlny prmnl-rhom ond whw "_y 2 


Vnhappy Lee of a 
The fro efcould Dopaicahamh - bath well-nigh. fayns; 


7” Sonnets. 
, How fhall 7 bide your ſtormy Winters ſcare, 
When ſpring it ſelfe hach —_ wy bloadlefſc hart, 


ſie tebenry of ty done rene, | 
inantle greenc w colours ſpread 
err guaranty > ben , 
Palenefſe for white,blacknes for liuely red. 

What hope of Haruci fruit,or Summer flowers, - - 
Since chat my ſpring is drownd with teares like ſhowres, 


And aft of all, bur ieu'it of all to mee, 

Thou | flock, thac that didfh of late lament, |. | 1&1 
- And witnefſe wait for oepheardoall tees. * - 

( mpeg gm 1 pn rag) todrem) 


t thou with 
All for thy Maiſtct a rw 


Thou 'ginſt at earſt forger 
And range —— {elſe again 
Faire tall thee lacle os roſes 


Was never Lovers (hcepe, that well did ſpeede) 
( Thou free,! bound, thou glad, I pinde in payne, 
I irive 10 dye, and thou te hue tall fine. | 


Wo worth the fund, wherein I cooke debght, 
To frame the ſhufting of my nimble feete, 
To chectefull ſound 1of Pipe in Moon-ſhine night, 
Such pleaſance paſt ar now makes me greet. T 
1 ween'd by Nig have (bun'dthe parching ray, 
Bur night it ſcite was twiſe pyvre hour then day. Th 
4 


Then firſt of all and all too ſoone for me) 


1 faw thilk Laſſe{ nay (hv her in my breſt) N 
Her chriſtall eyes more then Moone to ſee, T 
Her cies, her cies, — robd me of reft, _ | 
On them | gaz'd, then ſaw I to my coſt, - 
Though too much fight mine onely Fight is loſt, % 4 
where 


an — 


RE #D—— m—_—_— — 
\ 


s one's. 7TI 


Such skill 7 had in making all aboue 
Bur all to little ok1]] ro conquer Loves: 


. IWhathelps it me to have wy piping prayz'd 
as. [Ofall fone her,whom 7 winkdandy E 


With that he caſt his looke roWelkin high, 
And ſaw the doubled ſhadowes flit away: | | 
And as heglaunſt halfe in deſpight awry , 
He ſpide the ſhepheards ſtarre ſhur in the 
hen rolc,and homeward with his flock him weer, Fol 
Whoſe voice did helpe their Maiſters caſe lament, - {| 


Cuddies Embleme, 


Though lick,in healch of wind, lecure in danger, 
And o're himſelfe,the world,and fortune raignes. 


Nor good proud, nor bad, deieftcd make him | 

or mans will, he frames cach abtiont 4 

He ſeckes no fame,but inward ſatizfaQtion, 1 
And firmer ſtands,the more bad forrunes ſhakes him- 


Queſt per mar ſ*<guifs, | 

\.__ TheChriſtian Stoick. 

The vertuous man js free, though bound inchainey, 
The _ conrent,though a no ſtr iger- j 


cre 


wi 


ks 


_ 
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An Eglogue 
Made long fnce pou the death of Sie 
hilip Sidacy, 
Thenot. Perin, 


PE RIN, arrced wha new miſchance beride, 
Hath reft thee of thy womted weriment? 
Faire fecds thy flecke thisplcalant ſpring befide, 
Nor Loue, I ween:,hacth made thee diſcontent, 
Sild age and Loue,to mecre in one conſent. 


Perin, 
Ah Thenet,where the Toy ofhart doth faile, * 
Whar macuaile there,if mirth & muſick quaile? 
SE Lib che do ſpring, - 
The purple Roſe,che Lilly white as Snow; 
With ſmelland celout foran barvek King. 
May ſcrue to Vs againe,l trow, 
Yer all this pride is Qicky iacd full Jow, 
Soone as the roote is nipt with northerne cold, 
What ſmell, or beauty, can we then behold? 


Thenet, "F. 


As heare,as hedrd,nor vnderſtand, 


=- braines h eld becneall roo dull, 
c miſter meaning nill by me be (cand, 
oue Face,ſo wrinkled is my skul!: 
ſa me Peris,by thy hope of Wall, : 
Andy thine Ewes blowne bags, and bagpipes ſound, | 
So nor one Angling in thy fleck be found. 


"> Perm, 
ah Thenor,by thinc alderliefet La, 


| T ; Paſtoral: and £1 
'Or wharſoeuer is more deere to 


ſounds, 


ak oa yanorm-gunr 3. ſong and lolace paſſe, 
cad i I 1 mire 

D 

Broke io ay Þ Lent 


My Shcep their ficeces ren and torne. 
Thenet, 
1 mickle muſ'de fuch vncoth'change to ſee 


My flocks refuc ce to feed, yet hale they were! 


| The tender Birds fate drooping on the rres 


The carclefſe Lambs went rn Ng 
My ſelfe vnknowne a — , 
Ne wiſt I why yet heauy _— 
Vnrimely Death was — this ſmare 
Vp Peris, VP» aduance —— 
Sound loud thy pipe but in doletull wiſe, 


Perin, 
Who elſe but Thener, can the Muſes raiſe 
And teach them fing & daunce in mvurnfull guiſe, 
Ny finger* Riffe,qpy voyce doth hoatlely rite. 


Thenat, 
Ah, where is Collin, and his paſſing zkill? 
For him it fies our ſurrow to fulfill, 


| | Peri 
T'way foreextreames our Colin jorlſeſban _ 


(Alas that luch extreaimes ſhould 
The want of wealth, and lofle of xz ſo rave. 

Scarſe can he breathe from vnder heapes of woe, 
He that bcares hcaucn bearcy ao ſuch weigho 1 row. 


Th:mit . 
Hath he ſuch «kill 1n making —_— 
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And hath no xkill to get, oe Werke of Low? 
Perin, 
Praiſe is the greateſt priſe that Poers gaine, 
A ſimple gaine that feeds them —_— 
The wanton laſle for whom he bare ſuch paine, 
Like running water loves to change and flig, 
But if thee liſt wo heare aſorry fr, 
Which C»«d4y could in dolefull verſe zndire, 
Blow thou thy Pipe while | the lame recite, 


7 henes, 
Ginne when thou liſt , all-be my »kill bur ſmall, 
My forward minde (hall make amends for all, 


Perin, 
Ee Nimphs that bath your bodies in this ſpring: 
Your wn. bodies a eriven no 
Yee Virgins chaſt which in this Grove do ling, 
Which neither griefe of Loue,nor death do know? 
So may your treames runs cleere tor ay, 
So may your trees | ſhade alnay, 
Depert a ſpace, 
and give me place, 
To waile with griefe my reftleſſe woe alone, 
For feat= my crycs 
Cunſtraine bo eye*, 
To (hed forth teares, a0g help lament my mone. 


And hou, my Muſe,thst whilome wont to eaſe, 
Thy Maiſters minde with layes of ſweet delight, 
Now change thoſe tur-es,no ivy my hart can pleaſe 
Gone is the day,come is thedarklome night, 
Our Sunnecloſc td in cloudes doth be, 
We line indeed but living dic: 
Nolight we ſec, ; Y 
ws et 


Yet 


_— ——_— _———_ I 
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Yet wander wee, 


Yee S rds Boyes that lead your flocks a field 
The whilſt your a rs 


Lament the ſource ef all ncoy, 


Our flocks and vs in mirth and Shephcards 
dh {wr eng -_ 
| Well dance, and ſpring; 
Of all the Shephcards was non ſuch as hee, 


How often hath his skill m pleaſant Song, 
Drawn al the water-nimyhs from our their bowers? 
How hae they laine che tender grafle along, 
And made him Garlands gay of ſmelling flowers 
Phebus himſelfe that conquet'd Pan, 
Striving with 1/:1ly, nothing wan. 
Nethiaks 1 ſee 
Thetime when hee | 
Pluckt from his goulden locks the Lawrell crowne, 
and foto raiſe, 
Our willies prailc, 
Bedeckt his head and ſoftly fer him doyne. 


The learned Muſes flock to heare his «kill, 
And quite forgot their water, wood, and mount; 
They thought tus Songs were domto quickly ſtill, 
Of none but illies Pipe they made acount. 
He; ſong they ſeemd - ioy to flowe, 
; 


76 Paſtoral and Eplogwer.. <q 
He ceall; they ſeem'd ry weep for woe; ' 
The rwrall rout, , - 
All round about, _ 
Like Bees cane [warming thick,to beare him ling, 
Ne could they thinke, 
On meare oc drinke, 
While «lies mulicke in their cates did ring.” |! 7 


But now(alasluch pleaſanc micth is paſt, 
Afollo neeper,the Muſes rend their haire, 
| Notoyoneanhthat any time can laſt, V 
See where his breathleſſs corps lievon 'the beace- 
Thar ſelfe ſame hand that reft his life, S 
Hath turned Shepheards peace to ſtrife, 1 
Our ioy js fled L 
Our litcis dead, 1 
Our hope, our help, our glory all is gone: - 
Our Poets praiſe . - 
Our happy dayes, 
and nothing left _ gr nfoits think thereon, 


What Themes, what Severne,or what weſterne Seas, 
Shall giue me floods of trickling teares to ſhee?* 
Whart comfort can my reſtleſſe griefe appeale? j 
O that mine eyes wete fountaines in my head! 
Ah Co!ln! [Jamentihy caſe, 
, For thee remaines no hope of yew. 
The beſt relicfe | 
+ OfPoers griefe; . 1 

Is dead and wra fall cold in filthy clay, 

nought remaines 
To calc our paives, 

But hope of deazh corid vs hence away» 


-— — 


— _ — 


wo 


Phillis thine is the greareſt La iefe aboue the reſt. 
| Where vin thy ſweeteſt Poſes Ratly dight, 
' _ Thy Galandswitha truc-loues Knot addreſt, - | 


— 
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and all that erſt thou #-lly did(t behight > 
Thy labour all is loſt in vaiae 
The griefe ſhall ay remaine 
The Sun bright, 
T hac falles wo nighr, % 
To morrow from the Eaſt againe ſhall riſe 
But we decay, | 
and waſt avvay, 6 
Without retwrne alddithy willy dies, 


See hovy the drooping Flock refuſe to feed, 


The tices do ſhed ther leave? ,to vrai:e azreed, 
The beaſts vnfcd,go mourning alin r | 
The Sun denies the Earth his light, _ 
The ſpring is kil'd with vvinters wighs 
The flevyers ſpil!, 
The birds arc ſti:l, 
No voyce of ioy is heard in any plfte, 
The Medovres . 


| A change have ſecne, 
And Flers hides her Ry df. gar face. 


looſe your time of fleep,to learne to fing, 
Vnhappy skill, what good is gor thereby, 
Bur painced praiſe that can no profire bring? 
It skill cauld moue the Sitters three, 
Our #5lly ſtill alwe ſhould be . | 
- The woolfe ſo wood 
Amazed ſtood, 


At ſound of 91llies Pipe and left hi 
Both Pipcaud Skill * * 


. The Siſters ſpi 4 
ati 4 Fat arethey, 


The Rivers ſtreame vvith reares abouethe bankey 


= novy ye Shepheards boyes rich vroking eye- 
nd 
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O fatr'ring hope of morrall mens delight, 
So faire in outward ſhew, {o foule within! 
The deepeſt ſireames do flow full ca'me to fight, 
The rau'ning Wolues do ict in Weatk ers skin; 
Wee deemd our #'i{ly ay ſhould live, 
Se ſweet a ſound his Pipe could giue: 
Bur cruell death 
Hath ſtopt his breath: 
Dumbe lies his Pipe that wont fo ſweet to ſound: 
Our flockes lament 
His life is ſpear, 
Andcardleflewander all the woods a round. 


Come now, ye ſhepbeards daughtcrs, come no more 
To hcare the Songs that —_ to ſing; 
Hoarſe is my Muſc,my throxc with crying ſores 
Theſr woods with tccho of my griefe do ring, 
You Willies life was Caddies joy, 
Your Wiil:es death hath kild the Boy: 
Broke lies my Pipe 
Till Reedes be ripe 
To make anew one but a woiſe I feare? 
Sauc yecre _—_ , 
To waile my Deere, 
All Pipe and ſong 1 rnerly forſweare, 


\ 


Thenet 


Alack and weladay may Shepheards cry 

Our *illy dead, our Callmkild with care: 

Who ſhall not loath te liue,and long to die? 

And will not griefe our little Cuddy ſpare, 

Bur muſt hee roo of ſorrow have a ſhare ? 
Ay how kis rucfull verſe —_ my heart! . 
How feelingly bath he expreſt my ſmart ; _ 

: er 


iS Paferals end Eglogwer, » 
Perin, | | 
Ah Thenes hadſt thou ſcene his ſory looke, 


His wringed bands, his eyes to heauen vpkeſt, 

His _— ſtreagn'd like watcr in the Brooke, 

His ſighes, that made his Rimes ſeeme rudely dreft, 

To teares thou woldſt haue melted with the reſt, 
But hic we homeward,aight ER necre, 

and 1ainte cloudes in ſorhcrne zkves #ppeere, 


A. W. 


it EcLocvp 
Shepherd, Heard. man/ br | 
C9Ome tle neard-man, fir by mee, 
and rune thy Pipe by mine 
Heere vaderneath this Willow tree, = | 
Con 
I made my Summer dawery 
For proofe of Summer beamez, 
And deckt it vp with many a flower, 
3weet ſeatcd by the ſireames, 
VyYhere yuu Daphne once a day, 
Theſe tlowry bankes doth walke 
And in her bolom beares awa y 
The pride of many a ſtalke, 
Bur leaues the bumble beart behinde, 
That hou!d bergarland dight: 
And the ſweet ſoule the more vakinde,. 
Toler trueloues fo light 
But whereas others beare the Bell, 
a3 in ber fauour bleſt; 
Her Shepheard loueth her as well, 
As thoſe whom the loues beſt. | 
E4 Heard * 


[ 8 is | Paſtorals and Eglogaes. 
| 


Heard-man 


A Las = Paſtor,1 finde, 
| hy love is lodg'd lo high, 
| Thatenthy flocke thou haſt ne munde,, 
| Bur feed ſt a wanton Eye. 
| If dainty Daphnes lookes beſos \ 
Thy doatinghearts deſire, \ 
Be ſure, that farre above thy lot, 
Thy l:king doth afpire. 
Toloue ſn ſweet a Nimph as ſhee,. 
and looke for leue againe: 
"Fortune fting high degree, 
Not for a Shepheards ſwaine, 
For ſhee of Lordly lad*s becoyd, 
and lought of great eſtates, * 
| , Her fauonrſcornes to be enioyde 
by vs poore lowly Mates, * * 
Wherefore 1 warne thee to bee wilt, 
Go with me to my walke, 
| Where lowly laſſes be not nice, 
| There like,and chuſe thy Make. 
Where afe no Pearles nor Gold to view, 
| No pride of fiiken fight, 
But Peaticoats of ſcarlet hew, 
Which vaile the skin ſnow-yvhite. ' 
F There trueſt Lalſes beeneto get | 
For loue and little coſt; . 
| There ſweet defire is paid his det, 
and labour ſc)lome lot. 


Shepheard, 

O Heardman,no,thou rau'ſt roo lowd: ] 

Our trade ſo vile to hould. 

+ My weed as great a heart dothſbrovyd L 
As his that's clad in gould, - | 

And take the yath that I thee tel, 

is 
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EIT" fra en 2 
vhis fongh Fees © = "| 
Thott war well ; 24 
Shepbeards as of King, 


Forever. ur wr er oa 


o_ ſer _ hay nnd Lorde, | 

How Paris wa as well elou'de, | , 
A ſhepheards R 

| Avakter when that hewas pl 'de 
King Priams Sonne of Troy, 

And therefore haue 1 better hope, 
As had thoſe Lads of yore, 

My courage takes as large a ſcope, . 

mar temas 7 he” , | 


# 


And for thou ſhale nx deeme Tieſt, + 


My Muſe of nothing elſe emreates, 
My Pipe nought elſe doth ſound, 
My veines no other feaucr heates, | 
Such faiths in Shepheards found, 
Heard-mas, | a 
AH Shepheard,then | ſce,with greeſe _ 
Thy carcis paſt all cure, 
No remedy for thy relcete, | 
Bur patiently cndute. ,, .- | —. 
Thy woned liberty is fled, ' 
Fond fancic breeds thy bane, 
Thy ſeace of folly brought Ta 


| 
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A wit izinthe wane. ES 
1 can bur ſorrow for thy lake, 

Since love lulles thee a ſleepe. 

And whilſt our of thy dreame rhou wake, 

God ſhield thy ſtraying ſheepe. 

Thy wretched Flocke may rue end curſe 

This proud deſire of thing, - , 
Whoſe wofull Rate from bad to worſe 

Thy carcleſſe eye will pine. 

And cen as they,thy i 

With them ſhale weare and waſte, *- 
To:cethe ſpring before thine cics, 

Thou thirſty canſt not caſte. 
Content thee thecefore with Conceir,, 

Where others gaine RY Py" 
And thinke thy fortune at the height, 

' Toſcebur Dephuer face. 
Alhough thy cruth deſerued well 
Reward abouethe reſt, 
haps ſhall be bur meanesto tell 
ow other men are bleft, 
So gentle Shepheard, farewell now, 
warned by my reed, 
For 1 ſce written in thy brow, 

Thy hart for Loue doth bleed. 
Yerlonger with thee would 1 ſtay, 
—_ would due thee : » 

Bur nothing can the bear allay, 
Where Louc caflames the blood. 


Shepbeard, 


Ten Heardman, fince it is my lot, 
and my good liking ſuch, 
Strive not to breake the faubfull knor, 


that thanks no paine too mich, 
Fot 


= 
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For what contents my Dajbace be 
Ineuer will 


So ſhe bur with good reſt 
when death ſhall cloſe mine eyes, 
Then Heard-man, farewell once againe, 

for now the day is fled: 


So mi CAres,peore ds Swaine 
6 em be careſull "oe 
IM,EG6Loevs. | 


Concerning olde Age, The beyinnine and cad 
hoe he bak of 


\ Peria.. 


FrOrnlhupcenen acorn GgET FIR, 
No cauſe why life ſhould thee any more. 
Whilome1 was (in courle of yeares, 


Of mickle worth my ſbephcards Peres. 
Nowf rl am lome-dele */flepe inage, 


For plealance,ſtrength,and beauue ginaes affwage; 
Each lale HearE. 


Which hke a theefe doth rob ys of delight, 
| Wrenock, 
Perin, cnonguges words beene alwaies beſt, 


- Needs muſt be borne that cannot be redreſt 


Selfe am [as thou feeti un thilke eſtate, 
The greets. 1» cath ©. beare that ha'z a mate 
But kicker tor tv lpraks the ih ladecd,, 


Fn. —— 


Tea” 
84 Paſeral ond plgn, 
Thou ſcem'ſt to blame thar bl ſeems to mes 
And hurtilefſe Eld to — he ſpeede, 
That ſlayes the D ex Woke omg be) 
The faults of ment ou layit on agel ſee 
Fot which if Eld were in ie elfe too blame, 
Then I and all my Pecres ſhould traſt the ſame. 


ww <4 A dt ht 


Terim. 


Wreenech, | weene thoudoar'ſ h ruſty Eld, 
And think ſt, with fained words to bleare mine cic, 
Thy hewSofgoldnill lrcher forrow fi 
Th nill letr ow 

4 Ti honkokan full ſafe bere vnder (ſhade A 
Th, weanlings fat,thine Ewes with bladders blowne; 
A iollier Shepheard lthue we ſeldome knowne. 


Hm ww £2 


Wrenock, 


For thilke wy ſtore, great Pan yherried be; 
| Bur iffor thy,mine age with toy I beare, 
' Howfalls it thar thy ſelfe vnlike to m 
Art vexed ſo withgreefe and bootlefle 
| Thy tore will letrhce: ſleepe on either care- 
! Burneither want makes Age to wiſemen hard, 
Nor fooles by wealth from grieuvus pajas are bard, 


mi rd od nd 


Perin , 


|, Seeſt not how free yond'Lambkia sKips & plaier; 
' And waggs hista Rn burs with tender head; 
All for he. fecles the hezte of youngthly dayes, 
Which ſecret lawe of kinde hath inl bred? 
Thulke Ewe from whom all joy wich youth is fled, - 
Se how it hafigs che head, as it would weepe, 
Whilome ir skipr,vncathes now may it creepe- 
Wreensch. 
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Wreenech, 


Ne fellowſhip hath ſtate ofBeafts with man 
In them is nought but ſtrength of hm and bone, 
Which ends with age,as it with age 
Bur man they ſai'ne( as other Creature none) | 
Hah fire conuaid from Heauen by one, 
CCL 
ike fice as Welkia ſhowes in winter night; 


— 


3; 


Which neither Age not Time can weare away, : 
Which waxeth berr' forvſc ,as Shepheards Crooks, 
ow nn ar re nr 

Aliſo though wrinkled the aged | 
Bright ſhunes the fire that from the ſtars we tooke, 


And footh te ſay,thilke Ewe laments the paine, 
That thilke ſame wanton Lomb is like ſuſtane, 


Perin, 


Ah Thenst, be notallthy reerh _— 
To ſee youngrhs folke to ſport in paltimes gay? 
Topirch the Barrezto throwe the weightie ſledge,. 
To dance with Phillizall rhe- holy-day, 
To hunt by day.the Fox;by night,the Gray: 
Sike peercleſle pleaſures wone vs for to queme, 
Now lig we laide,as drownd in heauy dreame, 


Deefl. 
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Sonnets, Oder, Elegiar, and $89 
Madrigalls, x 


SONNBET+ I 
Dedication of theſe Rimes, to bis firſf Þ oue!, 


JF my harſh humble ſtile,and Rimes ill drefled, 
Arrive net to your worth and glorious, 
My Muſes ſhoulders are with weight opprefled, 
And heavenly beames are &re my fight iRorious. 

If «(ſc dimme colours have your worth expreſſed, 
Le \de by Louers hand,and not by Arte ous, 
Your Sun-like raies hauce my wits harueſt bleſled, 
Enn me to make your praiſe notorious, 

Bur if =_ | ( alas | the Hewwens _— 528 7 
My lines your cies, my Joue your iſpleafing, 
Breed ham in med kill my hope of caſing; 
Say with your ſelfe, how can the wreich amend it? 

I wondrous fairc,he wondrous deerely louing, | 

How can hus thoughts but make his pen be mouing? | 


SownEer, 11. 
Thet he cannot hide or difſem ble his effeftion. - 


MINI OE 


] Bend my wits, and beate my wearie braine, , | 
To keepe wy inward greefe from ourward ſhow. 
Alas Icannot:now C13 yaine I know, 
To hide a fire, whoſe flame apptareth plaine, 

Iforce my will, my ſences 1 conſtraine,. 

Timpriſon in my hart my ſecret woe, 
But muſing thoughts,deepe fighs,or reares that flow, 
_ what my oe fabled rot 

Yet blame not{Deere)this vnds 10n; 
For ——_ Foue, within ſwall lms beuoded, 
B: wiſcly maxkr in a diſguiſcd faſhion, 
But he,whoſc bart, like minc,is throughly wounded. _ 


_ , 
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go Sonnets, Ode, 
Can neuer faine,ne though be were affurcd, 
T hat Faining might haue greater grace procured, 
SONNAT $4 
Pen his abſence from her. 
"T* faireſt Eies, (O Eies in blackneſle faire !) 
That ever ſhinde,and the moſt heav'nly face, 
The daintieſt {miling, the moſt conquering grace, 
And (weeteſt breath that e're prune the ayre. 
Thoſe chertic lips, whoſe k:fle might well repaire 
A dead mans ſtate; that ſpeech which did diſplace: 
—— meeting all OR, 
logging [witt Hope,and wingi Upaire. 
That ſaow-white breaſt, and all choſe faulrlefle fearurgs 
Which made her ſceme a perſonage divine, 
And farre excelling faireſt humane creatures,, 
Hath Abſence baniſbt from my curſed Eine. 
Bur in my Hart,as in a Mirrour c 
All theſe perfeRons to my thoughts oppeare, 


SONNIT, 4 


Pen preſenting ber with the ſpeech of Griger-Juve ,«& the 
Court 1 5 9 4. confiſhinr of three parts. The flory of Proteus 
transformations, the wonder: of the Adamantine Rocks, and 


«ſpeech to hey Majeſtic, 
0 in theſe lines may bener claime a parte, 
V That fiag the ever <p the Maiden Grme 
Then you,faire ſweere,that only Soucraigne beene, 
Of the poore Kingdome of my fairbfull Heart? 
Or to whole view ſhould | this ſpeech impart, 
Where th'Adamantines rocks great powre is ſhowne? 


Byt co your conq ring cies, who/c force once knowne 


Makes cuen Iron hares loath thence to parte? 
Or who of Proteus ſundry transformations, 


| Maybener ſcad you the new-fayned yrory, Thea 


I 


T Eligies aud Madrigal. | 
Then 1. whoſe [Sue mifain'de felt no miltations, | 
Since tobe 1 firſt recew'd the glory? 


then of theſe lines, 
i I II—ny 


EtsG1%, 1 


He renown etb bu foods and former delight is Maſich, 
Poefir and painting, 
Itring at board ſometimes, prepar de ro eace, 
If t hap my minde on theſe my woes to thinke, f 
Sighs fill my mouth in ſteade of plealanc meare, 
And teares do moyſt my lips in lieu of driake: 
| Bur yer,nor ſighs, nor teares, that run amaine, 
Can cither ftaruewy thoughts ,or quench my pane. 


Another tice with carefull tboughts o're-ctane, 
] thought theſe choughts with muſicks might re chaſe; 
But as / gan to ſet my noges in frame, 
A ſaddaine Paſſion did wy ſong diſp:ace, 
In ſtead of Reſts, ſighs from my hart did riſe, 
_ 1n ſtead of Notes,decpe ſobs 2nd mournfull cries, 
w_ bow > I ſaw,thart theſe wy thoughts 2 
And that my thoughts ynto my woes 
Ihopte both hes and nos might be relealde, 
If ro the Muſes I did me retire: 
Whoſe ([wette delights were wont to caſe my wor, 
But now(alas)they could do nothing fo. 


For trying oft (alas)yer Nill in vaine, p 

| To make ſome pleaſant numbers to ariſe, 

. | Andbeating oft my dulled weary Braiac, 

la hope ſome ſwoete Coacgit for to deuilet EIN 
Our of my mouch no words but groanes wolild come, 
Out of my Pen no iake but reares would ruone. ff | 
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92 Sonnets, Oder, 


Ofall my old delights yer one was lefr, 
Painting alone to eale my minde remaind; 
By which,wben as I lookt to be bereft 
Of theſe hart-vexing woes that ſtill me ſtraind, 


| From forth mine cics the bloud tor colours came, 


And tcares wichall toremper ſo the ſame, 


Adicu my foode that woneſt my raſte to pleaſe, 
Adicu my Song, that bred mine cares delight, 
Adicuſweete Muſe that ote my minde did'it caſe, 
Painting, Adieu,that oft refreſbr my fight, 
Since neither taſte,nor cares,nor ſight,nor mind 
Ja your Del.gbts can aught ſaue ſorrow finde. 
SONNET, V. 
To Pitty, 
Wake Pinic,wake,for thou haſt Nept tos lng, 
Within the Tygriſh hart of that fierce fayre, 
Who ruines moſt, where moſt Che ſhovld tepaire, 
Ang where ſic owes molt right,doth greateſt wroop , 
Wake Pitty,wake,O do no more pro ; 
Thy needfull helpc!burquickly heare my pray*re 
Quickly(alas) for otherwiſe Deſpaire 
By guilty death, will end myguiltlefle wrong, 
Sweet Pitty wake,and tell my cruell Swzete, 
That ifmy death her honour might encceale, 
1 would lay downe my life at her proul4 feete, 
And willng die, and dying,hold my peace, 
And onely live, and liuing mercy cry, : 
Becauſe her glory in my d-ath will dy, \ 
Ops. 1, : 


That wely het beanty and voice pleaſe bim» 
I. 
Aſſivn may my Iudgment bleare, 
 Therfoce fare 1 will 06x ſweare, 


Ift 
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] Elegies and Madrigatt. ” 
That vthersare not pleaſing: 

Burt I ſpeake it to my paine, 

Rnd I Re econ, 


2, 
Ladics | doo thinkechere bee, | 
Other-ſome as faire as (hee, - 
(Though none have fairer fearures:) 
Bur wy turtle-iike AtfeRion, 
Since of ber I made EleQtion, 
Scornes other faireſt creatures, 


3 
Surely 1 will not deny, 
But ſome others reach as high 
With their ſweete warbling voices: 
Bur ſince her Notes charmde mine Earc, 
Enen the (weereſt runes Iheme, 
To me ſceme rude harth noyſes, 


Madrigall T, To Cupid, 


[ Oue, if a God thou arr, a 
Then cuermore thou muſt, 


A 


Be mercitull and iuft, 
If thou be juſt, O wherefore doth thy Dart, 
Wound minc alone,and not my Ladies Hate? 


Iſmercifull,then why 

Am | to paine reſerv'd. 

Who have thee truly feru'd: 
While the that by thy power ſets nor « flie. 
Lawghs tice ro ſcorne,and lives art liberty? 


Then, if a God chon wilt accounted be, 
Hicale me hke her, or elſe wound her like me. 


| WE” 


p4 Sonnets, Oder, 
MapntGAL, t. 
bly Miſtreſſe chnes,and his owne healthy 
In health and eaſc am I, 
Yer,as 1 lenllefle were, ir naughe contents me. 
You ficke in paine doelie, 
And ( ah) _—_— exceedingly torments met 
1 can SOT giue, 
That dcad yato my ſelte,in you i line, " 
MaoDniGOatl 3. 
He beg: 4 kiſſes 
Come ſlowly killeth any, 
Sodaine ioy ſoone murthers many. 
Then( ſweerte)if you would end me, 
Tis & fond courſe with lingring greefc to ſpend me. 
For, quickly to diſpatch me, 
Your only way is,ia your armes to catch me, 
And giue me doue-like kiſſes, 
For ſuch exceſſhue and ynlookrt-for blifles, 
Wil ſo much oner-ioy me, 
\ Azthey willRraighe mee 
MaDnxIGAL 4 
Von a kiſſe received, 
Clues 1 your cherry lips did kiſſe, 
Where Netter and Ambroſee is, 
My hungry maw no meate requires: 
My thirſty throate no drink deſires. 
For by your breach which then. 1 gained, 
Camclion-like my life's maintained. 


O grant me then thoſe cherries ſtill, 
and ler me feede on them my fill, 

It by a ſurfer death I ger, 

Vpon my tombe let this be ſert 

By cherries twayne his life he cherriſhe, 


By 


y 


"Eh VIS Madrigal. 
By denkratentaghte rele 
Ors 2, 


Fs 
] Adic,you are with beauties ſo 
Of body and of minde, 
as | can hardly finde, 
Which ofthem all hath moſt my heart bewirched 


Ord that Le Peokbfande, 
3 
Or whaher ir and li 
len yn oat on 


Or your enchaunting grace 
Or ſpeech» which doth true doquence inherit, 


« 
Moſt louely all,and cach of them do moue we, 
More then words can cxprefle; 
Bur yeel muſt confeſſe, 
I louc you moſt, becauſe you pleaſe to love me- 


OD 2. 
Hu reſilefſe ePate. 
Your preſence breeds my anguiſh, 
Your abſence makes me languiſh; 


1 Your ſight with woe doth fill me 


And want of your ſweere Gghr, alas doth kill me, 


If thoſe deere Eyes that burne me, 

With milde afpe& you curne me, 

For life my weake hart panterts; 

If frowningly,my Sp'rit and Life blood —_ 


Y 


\@> 


V pon ber protefh ation of kinds affetli 
yes unpagaged 
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[ .96. Sonnets, Odes, 
! Ifyouſpeake kindly to we, 
alas,kind words yndoe mes 
Yer filence doth diſlike me, ; 
And one vakinde ill word, ſtark dead wouls irike me. 


thus, Sunne nor ſhadedoth caſe me, 
Nor ſpeach,nor filence pleaſe me: 

Fauours and frownes annoy me, 

Both want and pleaty equally deſtroy me, 


Erncis 1:1, Or Letters inVaſe,. 


X 
Y decreſt Swoere, iftheſe ſad lines doe happe 
The raging fury of the Sea ro ſcape, 
O be nor you more cruel] then the Sear, 


Lex Pitty now your angry minde appeaſe. = 
| S$Sothatyour Hand may be theirb porr, 
From whence they may vnto your Eics reſort, 
An4 atthatthrone pleading my wretched caſe, | 
May moue your crue!l Hartio yeeld me grace- 
- So may no clouds ofclder yeeres,obſcure 
Your S$uri-like Eyes,but ſtill as bright endure, 
asthen they ſhone when with one piercing R2ys 
' They made my (elte ther flave,my bart their prays 
* So may no Gcnefle nipperhoſe flowers ſweete, 
' Which ever flowrir:g on your Cheeky do meets 
Nor all defacing time haue power to raſe, 
The goodly building of that heauenly Face. 


” 1 OC ow” 


3 
Fountaine cf B'iſſe, yer well. ſpring of my woe, 
(O would Imi;henoriuſtly rerme you lo !) 
Alas, your cruell dealing, and my Fare, 
Have now reduc'de me 10 that wretched ſtate, 
That | k1ow ndt how, 1 my file may frame 
To than ks.or grudging,or to praile,or blame; 
And where to wriee, | all my powers do bend, 


E J : X I 
Elegios and Mt als, - * 

There wot 1 not how to begitror | 

And now my d weires thll downe 

As tt the latter would che former cbace, 

Wherof ſomefew on my pale cheekes reraine, 

Like wither'd flowers. bedew'd with ke, ofraine: , 

The other fallog 19 wy Paper fiuke 

Or dropping in my Pcnencreaſe 

| Which luddame Paſſions Cauſe it _ would Ende, 

A crembling fearg dothrnow wy minde, 

That you wall nor youchlafe thele lines to reed, 

Leſt rhey ſome pitty in your heart may breed : 

=_ with angry frownes refuſe totake them, 


Ortakng he, them, che fires fewell make them, 

—=—_ hands (madetoa on 
guiltlefle Jeau:s all ineo 

Oct Tyrant! T=_ 


Thrall ay loveyou ould wid ub hm requiz 

you 

Andull co =, painesremard mich ch delpghe? j 

Or iy ne gren(whc eſt 

Is only 

Whar rouge oboe 

Deſerv'd to feele their Maiſterspuniſhment? 

Theſc Leaues arenot wtomy taul 

And therfore ought acrto have the ſawe « 

_ ——— _—_ 
by your they ſhall b 

Buc ti nie Gay nmee Fon OY 

This melel; Poper rom your fury tau, 4, 


Cleare vp mine eyes, & Irie ſclues teares, 
And hon my Heart baniſh tors 4 


Perſwade thy ſelfe, char though her heart dildaiae, 
ro joue thy EE 

| arte darts Y 

Tothis ſad Story of thy Miſcry a 


=y 
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z 


93 Sonnets, Odrr,... | 
© then wy Deere,behold rhe Porpaiture, .. 
Of bim that dach all kind of woes epdure, .. , 
Of him whoſe cad is apdes wine of woes, , 
Whoſe ſwarming number daicly greater growest 
Ot him whole Senſes like a Racke are bent, 
With diuerſe motions my poore loule to rent; 
Whoſe minde a Mirrour is: which only ſhowewy 
The ougly Imageof my preſent woes; | 


'Wholc Mcmone's a poylon'd Knife to tear 54" = 


. * * - 


The eucr-biceding wound my Breaſt doth 
(The cuer-bleeding wound not to be cured, 
Burt by tholc Eics that firſt the ſame procured.) 
And that poore cart, ſo faithful! conttant, truc. 


'T hat onlic Jouc's, and ſerues and hqnours you, 


Is like a fecble Ship which torne and reag, 
The Maſt of hope deing, broke, and rack)ing ſpear: 
Reaſon the P1lor dead, the ſtarres obſcured, 

By which alone to ſaile ut was enured, 

No Port, no Land, no Comfort once expeted, 
All hope of ſafetic neeglie negleted, 
With dreadfull terror tumbling vp and downe, 
Paſſions vncertaine,wancs with hideous ſound, 
Doth daieiy, hourely, mioutcly cxpcR, 

When either it ſhould runne and lo be wrett, 
Vpon Diſpaires (harpe Rocks, or be 0'te-throwne, 
With Storme of your dildaine lo fiercely blownes 


5 
Bur yer of all the woes that do torment re, 


— <2 —— ——_— — —_ - —— —— cd 
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Elegier, and Mat —- 99 
Did rake my lincs, and read them,and bemone 2 
With one kind word, ene figh, one pittying teare, 
Th'unfained griefe which you do make me beare, 
Whether y'accepred thatlaſt Monument 

Of my deere Loue, the Booke (1 meane}i ſene 
Toy eteſelfe, when the _—_—_ winde 
Bare n& away, leauing my heart dchind, 

And diigneſorntimes when you thelame do view 
To thinke on him, who alwaie thinks on you, 
Or whether you (as Oh 1 feare you doo) 

Hate both my ſelte, and Guifts, and Lerters roo, 


6 
1 muſt confeſle(vnkind) when 1 conſihker, 
How ill, alas,how ill agree tcgiuher, 
Sopecrlefle beaurie, ro ſo fierce a minde, 
So hard an inſide toſo faire a rinde, 
A Heart fo ws tolo _ - breſt, . 
So proud diſdaine,with ſo mild lookes ſuppreſt; 
And how my decre(h wonld it had been never, 
Accurſed word, nay would it might be cuer:) 
How once 1 ſay,uull your Hart was eſtranged, 
(Alas how ſoonemy day to night was changed) * 
You did youchlafe iny poore Eics ſo much grace, 
Freely to view the Riches of your face, 
And Cid fo high exalt my lowly nut, 
To callit yours,and take it in good part, 
And (which was greateſt b'ifſe)did not diſdaine, - 
For b.undleſle love to yeeld ſome loue againe» 
When this, | fay,l call vnto my mind, 
And in my neart and Sovleno cauſe can find 
No fa, no word, wher: by my heart doth merir, 
Tolouethat Loue, which once it did inherit, 
Diſpaire it lelfe can not make me dilpaire, 
Bur that you'le prooue as kind as you are faire, 
And that my lines, and booke(O would twere ue) 
Are,though 1 know't nor yer, recciu'd by you, 
And often bauc your cruclltie repentgd, 

= Whers- 


_ 


102 Sounet:, Ode, 
Whereby my guiltleſſe Hearr, is thus tormented, 
Ard now at length in liew of paſſed woe, 

Will pity kindneflc love and fauour ſhare. 


7 

But when againe my curſed Memory, 
To my lad thoughts confounded diuerſly, 
Preſents the time, the tearc-procuring time, \ 
That waberd my yong ioycs before their pricey 
Theriine when | with tedious ablence tired 
With.reſt'eflſe loge,and rack: deſire inſpired, 
Commng to finde my Earthly paradize, 

To glaſſe my ſight in your rwo hcauenly Etes, 

(On which alone my Earchly loyes depended, 
And wanting which, my ioy and life vyere eeided) 
From your ſweet Robe |;ppey, the {pringsof blifle, 
To draw the Nefar of a lweeteſt Kifle; 

My greedy Eares on your ſweet words toteed, 
Which cavded in your ſugred breath proceed, 

In daintieſt accents through that Currall dore, 
Guarded with pretious Pearie and Rubies ſtore; 
'To touch your xand ſo white, ſo moiſl,ſo ſoft, 

And with a rauiſht kille redoubled ofc, 

Reuenge vvith kindeſt ſpight the bleody rhefty 
Whereby it cloſely me my ueart bereft, 

And of all blifle ro taſt the conſummation, * 

1n your ſvycer gracefull heauenlie conuerſarion, 
By whoſe ſwect charms the ſoulgs do you inchaunt, 
Ofal! char do your louelie preſence haunt; 

In ſtcad of all theſe ioyes 1 did expe, 

Four.d nought but frownes, vnkindnefle & negleR. 
Neyle&,vnzindaersfrownes?nay plaine contempt 
and open nate, from no &i{daine —_— 

No biccr words,fide looks nor aught that might, 
Fngreeue, encreaſe ſo vndeſeru'd deipight, 

V/; -nthis (1 foy)7 thinke, and chinke withall, 
1144, 20x tholg ſhowers of Tcates mine Eies Jet fall 

Nex 
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Elegier and Madrigals, 
Nor winde of ——_ ſighes with all their force, 
Could move your rockie Hcart once to 
Can | expett that letter ſhould nd grace, 
Or pttic ever in your heart have place? 
No no, Ithink,and fad d-[paire ſaies for me, 
You hate, diſdaine,and vicilic abhorre we. 


1 3 
Alas my deere, if this you do deuile, 
To tric the virtue of your murthcring Eiesy 
and in the Glafſe of bleeding,hearrs to vew 
The glorious (plendour of your beauties hew, 
ab! crie it on rebellious hearts and E ey 
That doe withſtand the pcwer of ſacred lights, 
and make them feele, (if anie ſuch be found) 
How deepe & cureleſlic your Exes can vyound, 
But ſpare, 6 ſpare my yeelding yeart and ſave 
Him whoſe chicfe glorie is to bee your ſlaue: 
Make me the water of your Clemencie, 
and nat the ſubieRt of your Tyrannie, 


Oos. Inn, 
Bei bir abſence in Italy deprived lookes, words 
pry nia w——_ ſt no 


Y onlie ſtarre, 
VVhy,why are y our deere Eics, 
VVhere all my licfs peace lics, 
VVuh me at vyarre? 
VVhy to my Ruine tending, 
Do x ba {till lighten yroe, 
On him that loues you fo, 
That all bis thovghus ns and ending 
3 It 


no. rf» ow hs T7 —_— 
| 102 Sonnets, Odes, 

I | 
| Hope of my ncarr, | 
O wherefore do the wordes, : 
! Which yout {wect tongue affordes, 
| No hope impart? d 


' Butcruell without meaſilte, 

| To my etcrnall paine, 

Still thunder forth diſdaine, I 
| On him whole life depends vpon your pleaſure. 

_ 7 


| Sun ſhinc of toy, 
Why do your Geſtures, which n 
All Eics and hearts bewitch, I 
Mbl ife deſtroy? 
And pities skie o're-clouding A 
Of hate and cndleflc howre, 
On that poore heart ſtill powre, 
Whuach in your boſome ſcehes his only (hrowding, T 
II 


Blame «ef my wound, 
Why arc yourlines, whoſe light 
Shou!d cure me with delight, 
My poylon found? 
* VVhichthrough my veines diſperſing, y 
Make my poore heart and mind 
Andall my ſenſes find 
alwing death in trormencs paſt ichearſing., 
| V 


Alas my Fare AT 
Hath of your Eies depriu'd me, 
| VVhich doth kild and reuiu'd me, 
and ſwcetned hare; 
Your ſweet voice, and ſweet Graces, 
Which cloath'd in loucly weeds 
Your ciuell words and deeds. 


arc intercepred by farre diſtant places, 
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E lgies, and Madrigats. 


But O has 
Which ence ſtil ph, 
abſcace hath not \bſcnted, 
Nor m—_ languiih, 
No, no, trencreale . my palung, 
The caule RR remoued; 
For which th 
TheffeRis Run greme —_ remaining 
"vu 
O cruell Tyger, 
If to your hard harts exncer, 
Teares, yower, and-Prajers may eater, 
Defiſt your rigour: 
and let kinde lines afſure me 
(Since to my wound 
Noſalue elſe can be found) 
—_— —— CUre Mc. 


MaparGals V- 
Mlluſfion to the confuſion of iv » £ LL. 
Te wretched life I live 


Io my weake Sences ſuch c 
That likethe accuſed Rabblc, 
That built the Towre of Babble, , 
My wit mvſtaketh, 
and vato neching a right NY 


Iterme her my deere love, that 7-— wall 

My cheefeſt Good, her thar' s wy 

Her Sainzand Godeſſe,who's wick eDeul, 

Hes my fole hope, that with deſpai 
My Balme 7 call her, that wi bn flew, ? 
ang ber 1 terms oy ie ly 
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x04 xn. Somets, Oder, 
SOXNNET» V1, 
her acknowledging his Deſart, yet 
oy rerefting bs Solon 
F Loue conioin'd vvith yyorth and great delarte, 
This rit like loue in cuery noble winde, 
V Vhy then doe 7 you ſtil ſo cruell finde? 
To vvhom ycu do ſuch praiſe of vvorth iropart, 
and it(my Deere)you ipeake net from your heart, 
Te haynous vyrongs you do rogether binde, 
To ſeeke vvith glozing vvords mine Eies to blinde, 
and yet vvith batefull deeds my loae tothyvarr, 
To vvant vvhat one deſerves engreeues hiffpaine, 
Becauſe it rakes avvay all ſelfe accuſing; 
and ynder kindeſt vyords to maske diſdaine, 
1s ro a vexed Soule too much abuſing, 
Then if'c be faiſc ſuch glofing vords reaint, 
If uve,O then let vyorth his due obtaine, 


SonneT, VIl 
Her An{were in the ſame Rimes, 


| þ Your fond Joue vvant-xvorth and great defarr, 
Then blame yeer ſe lte that you me cruel! find: 
If vyorth alone moue cu criz noble ming, 
V Vhy tono vyorth ſhon!d 1 my love impure? 
and i the leſſecogrieuc y our vvounded heart, 
I ſecke your dazed Eies yrith yrords to blind, 
To uſt distauour [great favour bind, 
* VVith deeds and not vvith +verds your love to thyyart. 
The freeing of your minde from (clfe acculing 
By granting yur delerts ſhould caſe your paine, 
and ſince louc js your fault 1'vvere ſome abuſing, 
VVih bitter yyordst'cnucnom iuſt diſdaine, 
Then if be true all gloſing refraine, *' : 
If falſe, vvhy ſhould no vyonth yyorths duc apa __ 


Elegier and Madrigals, 
Opi V 


His farewell to bis ynkinde and ynconflaN 
Mitreſſe, 


Cons, fron he end lene me full 
And per emntnman tes" gy 
And Jo not from your promile ſtarr, 
| When your faire hand gave me your hart. 
Ifdeere to you I bee, 
As ou are deere to mee. 
Then yours I am, and will be cuer, 
Nor time nor place my loue ſhall ſcuer, 
But fairbtull ſtill 7 will pericuer, 
Like conſtant marble one, 
Louing but you alone. 
Bur if you fauour moe than mee, 


(Who loue thee deere, and none but thee.) 
ifothers doe the Harueſt gaine, 
That's due ro me for all my paine, 

If you delight to range, 

And of tochop and change: 
Then get you ſome new-fangled Mate, 
My doacing Love ſhall curnc to Hate 
Eſteeming you{( thungh 160 too late) 

Not worth a pebble ſtone, 

Loung not me alone, 


ODE Vn. 


A Proſopepeia, Whercin his Hart ſpeaks - 
to by ſecond Ladies breeff, 


hat fliwing Ems would to Aſhes burne met 
Ir dare Tharbour ja his Miſtrede beet 
F.5 The 


Jena not in my Maiſters boſome reſt, 


rs, | 


4 106. Sownetts Ode, 
The froſty Clymate into pee would curneme, 
So, both from her and him 1 due reryre me, 
| Leaſt tlroac ſhould freeze me, and the Giher fireme. 


| Wing'd with true Loue, 1 flic to this ſwecte Breſt, 
Whoſe ſnow,1 hope, will coole but t'yce nor turne me, 
Where fire and ſnow; 1 truſt, ſo tempred reſt, | 
As gentle heate will warime,and pet noc burue me, 
Nu(O deere Breſt) from thee lle ne*re retire me» 
Wherher chou coole,or warme,ot freezc,or fire me, 


Opn. Vrree. 


Von ber giuing him back: the Paper wherein the - 
former Son; was written, as theugh it had 
beene an an{were thereunts, 


Lady of matctiefle beauty; 
tVl:en 1ato your ſweere Boſome | delivered 
A papcr,with wan lookes,and hand rharquiuered 
Twixt hype frare, lowe, and durticy 
Thought you it nothing ciſe contain'd, 
But written words in Rimeveſtraind? 
O then your thought abuled way, 


My Hart cloſe weapt thereingimo-your Breſt infuſed wase 


| Whenyou that Scrotile reftor'd me, 
With gratefull words,kind race, and ſmiling wertily, 
My breſt did {we'll with ioy,fuppoſing vaily, 

You,anſwere did afford me, 
Bur fading only that 1 writ. 
Ihopr to fiade my Hart in ic: | 
But you my hope abuſed had, 

Ard poilon of Diſpaire a ſtcad theregf infuſed had, 


Why,wh did 0y torment me; 
Y I Y. Y 4 With 


on ERP IS o_— NV 
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Elegies and Madrigal. ' xOx . 
Wick gining back my humble Rymes ſo harefully? 
| You ſhould hane kept both hart and paper gratetully; 
Or both you have ſent me. 

pay Mann 
By ng me,my Lines, my Louc? { 

No, no; your hope abulcd: is , SULLAET 
Too deepe to be remov'd it in your breſt infuſed is, IM 


O ſhall I hide or tell ir? 
Deere with.ſo ſpoclefle, zcalous, firme AﬀeRion, 


Ops Viz, 


Commend «tion of ber Beanty,Stature, 


% 


COnethans arc as Faireto ſce roo; 
But by art and not by Nature, 
Some as Ts1l and goodly be tooe 
But want Beauny totheir ſtacure, 


Some haue gratious Kinde behavour, 

Bur are fowle,or ſimple Creatures: 

Some have Wit, but want ſwecte fauour, 

Or are proud of their good features, 

, | 

Only you aad you want pity  _ 
Are moſt Fayre, Tall, Knde,and Witty... 


Manny 


[ or. Tannets, Odes, ; TR. k 4 


MavniGal VI, 
To ber band ,vpon ber giving bimber Glost, 


'® Hand of all hands lining, 
The ſofrcft, moifteſt, whurelt: - 
More skild then Pha bas on 8 Lure io ruaning; . + 
?4ore then Minerne ,with a Needle cunning; - ' 
Then Mercurie more wie 
In ficaling Harcs moſt ily, 


{ Since thou deere Hand,in theft ſo much deligheeft, 
Why fall'ſt chou now a gruing? 

Ay me! thy gifts are thefts, and with An, 

In giuing me thy Glouc,thou ſtcalſt my Hare, 


Fr PI” X24: 


Mavnrcat Vis. 


Cupid proved a Fexcer, 


Ah Capid | miſtooke thee; 

1 or an Archer,and no Fencer teoke thee. 

But as a Fencer oft faines blowes and thruſts, 

Where he intenqs no harme; 

| Then turnes his balefull Arme, 

And wounds that part which leaſt his foe miſtruſt: 
So thou with fencing Art, 

Fayning to wound mine cies, haſt bus wy hart, 


Sonnet Vitt.. 


pen ber commending (thourh moſt vndeſerncd;y) 

| bis Verſes 16 his pref Lone, a 2. 

PRajſe you thoſe barren Rimes Hng ſiace compoſed? 
Which mv great Love, her greater Crucky, 

Mr conſtari faith, her fa'le Inconſtancie, 

My praileles ſtileher o're-praild worth dilcloſed. 
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Flegier and Madrigats. Iog - 

Oyf1lou'd a ecorefall Dme fo decrely; 9 

If my wilde \. eres did yeeld 0 fume affeRion; 

If hes Moon-dcams, thort of your Sure perfection, 

Taught my hoars M ule(ss you fay)to ag clecrely 
/ « | How much, how mucs Gould Love and adore you, 

Divineft Create if you dezgn'd ro loue me? , ,., 

What beavry fartunc,tume ſhould cucr move me 

In theſe a1 1 yeeres to like aught els before you? 
And Ol bow (hould my Muſc,by vou | 'Þ 
Make heaucn and earth relound your praiſe admired, 


My then greene Hart [o brightly did enjlame, 
MAaDRIGAL Van. 


He compares hims{olfe to « Candie-flie- 


o the deere I flie 

Of your difdainfull Eyes, ,* 

Bur m a diverſe wiſe, oO 
By night alone;and 1 bock night'ind day, ' . © * 

She to a Candle runnes; Hz 
I croalight,far brighter then the Sonnes, | * 

Shee ncere at hand is fyred: 
' | both neere hand,and far.away reryr:s; a 
She fonely thinker, nor dead, nor burneto be, © 
But | my burning, and my death foreſee, + * © on 


MADRIGAT. 1%. 


An were to hey queſti;n,w'at Love was; 


» JFlbebold your Eyes, 
Lone is a Paracice, 

Bur if | view my Harr, 

Tz an infcroali ſmarts. 


120 Son's, Older, 
ODE 1%, 


# 


That all other Creature: bane their abiding in heg» * 


ven, bell,carth, ayre, water or fire: 
but be in all of them, 
IN heawn the blefſed Angels baue their beeing, 
In bell the Ficnds appoinecd to dawnation, 
Fo men and beaſts Earth yeclds firme habitation: 
Fhe wing'd Muſitians in the Aire are flecing, 
Wub finnes the people gliding, 
Of Water haue th'enioying. 
In Fire(all elſe deſtroying 
The Salamander findes a ſtrange ab»ding 
But I,pooce wretch, lince | did. frft alpier,. + 
To louc your beauty, Beaurr:1 all excelling, 
Hane my ſtrange diverle dwelling, 
In heaw'n,helLearth,watcr,ayic,and Ficr, 


Mine Eare,while you do ſing,in Heau'a remaineth? 
My mind in bell, through bope and feares comention. 
Earth hoids my drofly wit and dult inucnticn, 
Thrill foode of airic ſighes my life ſuſtaineth. 

To fircames of teares [till lowing 

My weeping Eics arc turned, 

My conſtant heart 18 burned 
In quenchlchic fire within my bolome glowing, 
O foole, no more, no more fo high aſpire: 
In Heau'n is no beauty more excclling, 

In hell no ſuch pride dwelling, 
Nor hart ſo hacd in catth,ayre,water,fires 


MavDnzlGat. X- ; 
Vpon bis trmerous filence ia h'x preſence, 


_ _ Are Lovers full of fire? 
How comes it then my verſes aoſy colde? 


— — 


— 


© Bloger end Malrigat 
And how,when 1 am nic ber, 
And fu occaſion wils me tobe bolde, 
The more I burne,the more 1 do defire, 
The leflc 1 dare require? 
Ah Loue! this is thy wondrous Art, 
Tofrecze tie tonguc;and fire the hart. 


"Mav x1aatl Ks, | « 
Vpon ber long Abſence, 


IF this moſt wretched and infernall Y 
Whercin ſo long your abſence makes me languiſh, 
My viall ſpiries ſpending, 
Do not worke outmy ending. 
Nor yet your long-expeRted late returning, 
To heau'nly ioy my hell(h corments rurning, 
Writ joy ſo ouer-fill me, 
AS ly it kill me; 
1 will conclude, hows'euer Schooles deceaue a man 
No loy,not Sorrow, can of hife bereauc a mans 


=, 


Vpon ſeeing his Face in ber Eies 


FE Aireſt and kindeſt of all woman-kindez 

Since you did mc the yndelerved grace, 

In your faire Eye to ſhew me my bad face, 

Wh loanec 1le pay you in the ſelfe ſame kinde, 
Lovoke in aac Eic,andT will thew ro you, 
The faireſt face that heauens Eic doth views 


But the ſmall wortrhleflc Glaſſe of my dimwe Eie, 
Scarce ſhewes the PiQture ot your heau'nly face, 
Which yer.cach _ rurne doth ſtrau deface, 
{Bur could,O cou'd you once my hart elpic, *' 
Your forme at large you there engrau'd ſhold ſees. 
Whuch,asr by 7 ime,nor Deach can razed bt, 
Wy " > on 


—_ 


2 ; | _ 


itt Sonnets, Ode, 


MADRIGAT Xi, 
Pon ber biding ber face from blm, 


Goe wayling Accents, goe, 
With my warwe teares and icalding teares attendcd, 
To th'Auchor of wy woe, 
And humb'y aske her,why ſhe 1s offendee, 
Say Deere,why hide you ſo, 
From him your bleſſed Eyes, 
Where he bcholds his carthly Paradiſe, 
Since he hides not from you 
His hart, wherein Loues heau'n you may view? 


MADRIGAL Xn, 
Vp her Beauty and Inconflancie, . 


hoſoeuer longs to trie 
Wþoth Loucand leatoule, 
My faire vnconſtant Ladie let him ſees 
And he will ſoone a icalous Loucr be, 


Then he by proofe ſhall know, 

As ] dueto my woe, 
How they make my poore hart at once to dwell, 
Ja fire and frolt,in heau'nand in hell. 


A Dialogue betweene 4 | over? Plawing bart and bis 
Ladies frovgn Breaſt, 


Hart. Shut not (ſwecte Breaſt)toſee me all of fires 
Br eaſt, Fic not (decre Hart)co finde me 211 of fnowe, 
Hare Thy ſnow niflames theſe flames of my defire, 
Bregft. And I defire,Debires ſweete flames $0 know. E 
| arf 


p 
H 
H 
H 
P 
H 
FB 


I 


FE: Elegies and Madrigals. I13 
He, Thy ſnow mill burt me.,Br.Nor thy fire will harme me. | 
He, This cold will coole me,Br, And this heate wil warme 
me, 
Here Takethis chaſte fire co that pure virgi *_ 
Preaſ! Being now thus warm'd, llenere ſeeke other fire; 
rert Thou giu'ſt more bliſſethi morrall barts may know, 
Breef# More blifſc I rake than Angdi can defire, ; 
Both togratber, 
Let one ioy fill vs, as one greefe did harme vs, 
Let one death kill vs,as one loue doth warme vs, 


ELEGIE. 3 


For what cauſe be obteines net bis Ladoes fan cur. 


Deere,why hath my long loac,and fauh vniained, 
At your "faire hands no grace acall obtained? 


It, that my Pocke-hold face doth beauty lacke? 
NozYour fweete Sex, {weete beauty praiſeits 
Ours, wit and valour chicfly raiſcth, 

Iſt ,that my wusk-lefſe cloaths are plaine and blacked 
No: What wiſe Lady loues fine noddies, 

With poore-clad mindes, and rich-clad bodies? 

Iit,that no coftly gifrs mine Agents are? 

No; My true Hearc which I preſent you, 
Should more than golde or pearle content you, 
Iſt, that my Verſcs want inucction rare? 
Ne] was ncuer skiltull Poet, 
Icruly loue, and plainly ſhow it. 
it, That [ yaunt,or am ctfeminate? 
O ſcornefull vices | 1 abhotre you, 
Dwell (ll m Courr,the place fit for you, 


Iſt, That yoa feare my loue ſoone turnes to hate? | 
No: Though diſdain'd,! can hate ncuer, ' 
But Jow'd, where once 1 loue, loue cuer; > 

- Wc 
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It4 Jounetr,Oder, © 
It That your faunurs icalous Eies ſupprefſe?” 
No: onely verte ——_ 
Both your faire Mindes and Bodies keeping, 
Iſt That to many moe 7louc profefic? 
Goddeſle,you haue my harts oblacion, 
And no Saint elſe lippes invocation. 


No,none of theſe* The cauſe | now diſcouer; 


No woman loues a faithfull worrhby Louer. 


A Quatran. 


IF you reward my loue with loueagaine, 

Ny blifſe,my life,my heau'n 1 will deeme you, 
But if you proudly quite it with diſqaine, 

wy curſc, my death,my bell 1 muſt cieeme you, 


SONNET X 


T's a worthy Lord(now deal Yvpon preſenting 
_ bim for « New-yeere: gift with Czxlars 
Commentarie; and Cornelius 
Tacitus. 


WOrthily,famous Lord, whoſe vertues rare, 
Set in the golde of neuer-ſtain'd Nobility, 
And noble minde ſhining in true huaulitie, 
Make you admir'd of all that vertuous are: 
If as your Sword with enuy imitates 
Great Ceſar; Sword in all his deeds viQorious, 
So your learn'd Pen would ſtriue tobe glorious, 
And writevour Atts perform'd in Forrein States; 
Or if ſome one with the deepe wit iaſpir'd, 
Of matchles Tacitus would them hiftorifie, | 
Then Ce2ſars works fo much we ſhould not glorifie, 
and T «cit»: would be much lefle delir'd, 


_ 
Elegier and CMaadrigats, 

Bur till your ſe]fe, or ſome luch pur them forth, 

Accept of theſe as Piftures of your worth, * 


ToSAMVEL DANIEL Prince of 
Engliſh Poets, 


Fpon bly three ſencrall ſorts of Poefer, 


T iricall, in his Sonnets. 
Tragicall, in Roſamond & Cleopatra, 
Heroicall, in his Ciuill Warres, 
Lym/iaes matchlefſe Sonne,when as he knew 
How many crownes his fathers ſword had gain'sd, 


With (moaki ,and fetch ſobs did rew 
And his _ airy roo reares bedew, 
Becauſe that kingdomes now ſo few remain'd, 

By his vitorious Arme to be obrain'd, 


So(Learned Daniel) when as thou didft ſee, 
hk Spencer erſtſo farre had gout hus farce, 
That he was Monatrk deem'd of Pocke, 
Thou didfi(I gefſe)euen burne with jcalouſie, 
Leſt Lawrell were not left enough to frame, 
A ncaſt ſufficient for thine endlefle Name- 


But as that Pearle of Greece,ſoone after paſt 
In wondrous conqueſts his renowned fire, 
And others all, whoſe names by Fawe are placy 
ln higheſt ſcare. So hath thy — 
Jpenfergoad all that doe with hot debre, 
0 the Thunder-ſcorning Lawrel-crown aſpire. 


and as his Empires linked force was knowne, | 
When each of thoſe that did his Kingdoms ſhare, 


The mighueſt Kings in might,did match alones 
So of thy skull oor 


I - 


27; 


116 Sonnets, Ode, 
That each of thoſe,great Poers deemed ares 
Who may in no one kinde with thee copare, 


One ſharde our Greete another Aſie held, 
And fertile Egypetd a thurd did fall, 
But onely Alexander all did wicld- | | 
So in ſoft pleaſing Liricks ſome are skild, | 
In Tragick: ſome,ſome in Heroicall, | 
But thou alone art matchlefle in them all. 


Nov equidemv inuideo,miror magic, | 


Three Efitaphs wvpen the death of « rare 
Child of fix yeares old. 


[rs perfeR;on,Buauties wonder, 

Ke Nacures pride,the = wealure -. + 
ertues hepc,his friends ure 

| This ſmall Macble Rone lies _ I | 

Which 18 often moy}? with teares, 

For ſuch lofle,in ſuch yong yemes. | 


' Lovely Boy,thouart notdead, 
Bur from k-arth co Heauen fled, 
For bale Earth was far vnfir, 
EFpr thy Beaury,Grace,and Wit. 


Thou aliue on Earth ſweere Boy, | 
Had'ſt an Angels wit,and face: 
And now dead thou doſt enjoy 
la high Heauen an Angels place, on 


oo Elegier and Madrigat, 117 


Am Inſcription for the Stave of Dido, 


O moſt vahappy Dido, 

Vnhappy Wife, and more ynhappy Widow! 
Vahappy in thy Mare, 

And in thy Louer more vafarrunate, 

By treaſon th'one was reft thee, 

By treaſon thother lefr thee. 

1 hatleft thee meanes tv flie with, 

This left thee meanes to dic with, 

The former being dead, 

From Brothers (word thou flieſt; 


—_— —— 


| The latter being fled, 
On Lovers ſword thou dyeſt, 
Pin miritare,che conſegwirt, 


| Francis Davisow 


Jet H a7. 
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& MORE SONNETS, ODES, &c 
SONNET 1, 
He demavads pardon, for lookjng Joning, 
and writing, 
LE: not{ſweete Saint) let not theſe lines offend you, 
Nor yer the Meſſage that ihele lines \imparte? 
The Meſlage my vatained Loue doth ſend you, 
Louc, which your lelfg bath planted in my hart, 
For beeing charm'd by the bewitchung art 
Of thole inveagling graces which aucnd you, 
Loucs holy fire makes me breachvur in part, 
The neuer-dy:ag flames my breſt doth kad you. 
Then if eny Lines offend, ler Louc beblamed, 
and if my Loue difplcaſe, accuſe mine Eics, 
If minc Eies linnc, their fianes cauſe, only lies 
On your briy hi cies, which have my bart inflamed 
Since cies, louc, lines,crre then by your direftion, 
Excuſs mine Eics, wy Lines, and wy atfcRion, 


SONNET. 11, 
Lowe in Iuſ?ice pumſheble owely with like Love, 
BY: if my Lines may not be held excuſed, 
Nor yet my Loue find fauour in your Eyes, 
But that your Eyes as ludges ſhall be vied, 
Euen of tie fault which fro chezuſclues doth riſe, 
Yet this my humble ſuite do noc dcſpile, 
Let me be iudged as I ſtand accuſed, 
If but my fault my doome doe cqualiſe, 
What e*rce it be,it hall nor be refuſed, 
and (ince my! oucalready is exprefſied, 
and that I cannor ſtand ypon denial), 
I free'y pur my lelfe vpan my triall, 
Let luſticeiudge we as | haue confeſſeds 
For if my dome in (uſlicescales be wayed 
Wuiuh equa] loue my loue mult be repaycd, 
9 ON- 
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Elegier and Madrigalr, 9 
SownzsrT 11 
| He tales bir ares eyes, and bart 4s witweſſes of ber ſweets 
' rexehranty & inward vertucns nn . 


Fame is thy face,and great thy wirs 160, 
Shree hantode expreſt, 
That if mytyred pen ſhould neverreſt, © * 
It ſhould not blazs thy wotrh,but tny affe&tion 

Yet let me fay,che Muſes thake eheftion © * 
= Of your pure minde,there roercR their neſt, 

. and thee our face is fuch's liar-hard bref, 
By force thereof,wirhour force feeles ſubicib, 

Wines mine Eare,rauiſhe when = u heares, 
Witnefſ: mine Eics rauiſht when you rhey ſee, 
Beauty and vertue, witnefle Eies and Eares, 

In yo({wecre Saint)haue equall ſoueraigntie. 
But if nor Eyes,nor Eares can prooue it true, . 
Witncfle my Harr, theirs none that equals you, 
How t:1cy make my poore hart at once to dwell, 
| In fire and froſt,in heau'nand in hell. 

D—_ Few NNET _— lcd 

e of her E1es, pxcelli /0n3, 

[ Bend my wit,bur wit cannot Trae, 

Words fic io blaze the worth, your Eics contains, 
Whoſe nameles worth their worthles name diſdaing 

For they in worth exceede the name ofcics, 

Eics they be not, but wo:ldy in which theſe lics, 

Morte blifſe then this wide world beſides corains 

Worlds they be nor, bur ſtarres, whole influence 

Ouer my Life and Lifes. felicities, ( raignes, 

Stars they be not, bur Suns, whoſe preſence dries 

Datknes from night,and doth bright day impart 

Suns they be not, which ourward heace derives, 

But theſe do inwitdly inflame my hart, 

Since then in Earth,nor Heauen,they cqual'd dare, 

I muſt confe le they be bexord Compare. F 
D BÞ 
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120 Somets,Odes, 


4 


"En aggiay 


His Lady to be condemned of iqueranie + 
, or Cracigic, Dar ro | 


As the is faire. ſo faick full 7, 


My fer: ice the,hec grace/ merit, | 
ner beauty doth my Loue inhetie, | 


Burt Grace ſhe doth deny, 
O knowes ſhe not how much { loue? 
Or doth knowledge in her moue 
No {mall Remotrce? 
For tbe gule thereof mult lie 
Vpoa one of theſe of fotce, 
ner ignerance,or Crucky, 
As be is faire,ſo cruel] the, 
I —— diſdaining, 
Her vleaſ 5 © 
4 Which Piciesfource Canlabe®? 
Too well he knowes how much 7 lone, © 
Yer doth knowledge in her mouc, 
No ſmall cemorce. 


Then the guilt chereof muſt lie 
wer vndeſcrued Cruelty, 


As the is faire,ſo were ſhe kinde2 
Or bcing crucll,could I waver, 
Soone ſhould 1, either win her fauer, 
Or anew Miſtrefle fiade, 
Bur neicher our alas may be, 
Scorne in her ,and love in me, 
So fixed are, 
—_ whom moſt blame doth lie 
Tudge (the way,if ſhe com 
My loue vnto her Crueltie, E 
SONNET, 


| Sownart. Ve" | 
Contentien of L owe and Reaſon for bir Hears, | 


By Beauties troopes which on my ſaint depended 

Yor bnens riflerks inde wer Benkbes dave 

On this Congition it by Joue was rendred, 

Thar endlcfl praiſeby teaſon ſhould be tendred, 
As a duc Tribut to her conquering Beautie. 

Reaſon was plealde withall, and to Joues Royaltie, 

He pledg'd my weart,as xoſtage for his Loyalie, 


Soxnar. VI. 


Thet ſhe bath greater power oner his hafpineſſeaxd life 
then eyther Fortune, Fave or Stars, +. 
Ec Fare, my Forrune and my ſtarres conſpire, 
Linn ho. aye me rheir worſt diſgracez 
Sol be gracious in your heauenly Facg, 
I wey not Fares,nor ſtarres,noc Fortunes yre. 
Tus not the influence of ncagens Fire, 
Hath power to make me blefled ia my Race, 
Nor in my happineſſe hath Fortune place, 
Nox yer can Fate my poore lifes dare expire. 
T'1s yur faire Etey(my Sarres all blifle do giae, 
;T*15 your diſdaine (my Face hath power to kills 
Tiis you(my Fortune me * live, 
h Forrune, Fate, & dcars conſpire mine ill, 
Then(bicfſed Saine)into your favour take me, 
Foitune,nos Fate, nor —_— mretiched ny w_ 


| Sonnets, Oer,. 
 Sonnar! .- VIL 
oflis Edliofing, * non ences 


VA VG nced I ſay how it doth wound my breſt, 

B; fate to be thus baniſht from chine Eics 
Since your qwa. cares wh me do $ iu x 
Pleading with flow departure thereto reft? 


. 
- 


For when with foods of tcares they were © pts, 1 PENS H 


Ouer thoſe lusry banks they did not 117, FEeR 
Till ochers enuyipg their (d1cines, | 
Did preffc them forth, that they might there beare reſt, 
Some of which, Tcares preſt forthby violence 
Your lips, wich greedy. kiſling ſtraight did drinks 
And otirer forng vnwilling to part thence, ' © 
Inamour'd on your cheekes in them did Gnk, 
And ſome which from your Face were forc'd away, 
2n figne of Love did on your Garments ſtay, 


Sonner. YI., 


Be paints out bis Torment, 


<Weet to my curſed ';fe ſome fauour ſhowe, 
Orler me nor(accurſi wife remaine 
Let not my Senſes ſence of life reraine, | 
Since >cnce doth only yeeld me fence of woe, 
For now mine tics only your frownes doknow; * 
Mine Eares keare natbing elſc duc your diſdaine, 
My livs taſte nought bur reares: and ſmell is painey 
Bayjztilit your lips, where Indian Odours grow, 
And my deuouted yartyour beauties ſlave, l 
Feeles noug ht bur ſcorne,oppreſſions 21d diftrefle 
Made cu © wrietchednes the wretched Caue, 
Nay,too too wrerched for vild wretchednefles 
For<.1e1 ſad (hs, as loathing chere to reſt, 


Suggs tor pallage from wy Orighe-toloebreſt, - 4 . 


”- — 


A 


» 


A Hart ket ber goe for ſhew'] nor be conuarted. 


A 


Har ler ber goc, for Ican not endure it, 


| Clgic and Madri cabs 


Ops. II 
\ A dialogue betweene him and his Bars, | FM Ds 
[AT her fairc hands how haue1 grace increated, 


With praiers oft repeted 
Yor Ol wy levels thwarted 


| 


Say, ſhall ſhe goe ? 
Ohno, no, no, no, no, 
Shee is molt faire chough the be marble harted, 


How often haue my ſighs deelard mine anguiſh? 
Whercin 1 daylie languiſh, 
Yet duth he ſtill procure it: 


Say ſhall the go? 
Oh no, no, no, no,no., 
She gaue the wound and ſhe alone wuſt cure ir, 


The crickling teares that down my checks haue flowed, 
My Louc hauc often ſhowed; 
Yer ſtil vakind I prooue her: 
Hart let her goe, for mm | doe caa mouec her. 
Say, (hall ſhe go? 
| Oh no, no, NO, No, No+ 
\ Though me ſhe hares I can not chuſe bur loue her, 


But ſhall till a rrue affcQ ion a her 


© Which praiers, fighs,teares do ſhow her; 
And ſhall ſhe (tdi dildaine me? . 


he node mohumpnd hare Ge engan, 


— 
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224 Sonnets, Oder, 
But if the Loue that hath, and ſtill doth burne me, 
No Louc at length returae me; 
Our of my thoughts ile ſerher; 
' Heartlcthergoe,oh harr, I pray thee [Ether 
Say,ſhall fhce goc? 
Oh no, no,nogNo, nog , 
Fixt inthe hart, how can the har forger her. 


Bur 1f I weepe and fgh,and often waile me, 
Till ceares, fighes, praters faile me, l 
| | Shall yetmy Loue perſeuer ? 
; Hart lether goe, if ſhe will right thee never, 
Say, ſhall ſhe goe ? 
Oh! no ,no, no, no, no, 
Tearcs,fighes,praicrs failegbut true loue laſtetheuer, 


| Soxner VII. = | 


| His Sizhet and Teares are buotleſſe, 


J Haue entreated, and I baue complained, 
[ bauediſprail'd, and praiſe 1)1kewile gaue, 
All meanes to win her Grace | trycd haue, 
And ti}! 1 loue and ſtill 1 am diſdained, 
So long | have my Tongue and Pen conſtrained, 
To praiſc, diſpraiſe,complaine, and pirry crauc, 
* Thatnow nor Tongue,nor Pen,to we her ſlaue 
Remaines, wherby ber Grace may be obrained, 
Yet you(my Sigbs) wagy purchale me rclicfe | 
And yee (my Teares) her reckic hart may moue; | 
Therfore wy fighes ſigh it her care my griefe, 
And .n her harc my tzarer imprinc my loue, 
Bur ceaſe vaine ſighes,eeafſe,ceale yer fraitles reares, 
A cares eaanot pictce ber hart ner fighes "= ares, 
5.5 I In O N- 
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Flegies, and Madrigats; NF 
Sonner, VII Xx 
Her Beautic makes bim lc wa even 
in diſpaire, % 


YVOunded with Gricfe,l weep & ſigh & plaine 
Yer neither plaints,nor fighs nor reares do good 
Bur all in yaine 1 flrine 9gainit the flood, | 
Gaining but griefe for griefe, and paine for pain, 
Yet chough in vaine my teares my checkes diſdaine; 
Leauing ingrauen Sorrow where they ſtood; 
And though my ſighs conſumiag _ blood, 
For Lone deſcrud, reape vndeſerv'd Diſgaine 
And though in vaine 1 know! beg remorce 
At your remorcelefſq hare more hard thea ſteele; 
Yerluch (alas)fuch is your beauties force, | 
Charming my Sence that though this hell I feele, 
Though neither plaines, nor fighs nor teares can moue you" 
Yer muſt | (hull perfiſt cucr ro louc you. 


Sonner IX 
Why her Lifts yeeld biz no words of Comfort, 


'S = doo I plaine,and ſhe my plaints doi rced y 
Which ja black colors do paint forth my woc,s -* 


So that of force ſhe muſt my larrow know: 

And know,for herdiſdaive wy hart Corh bleed, 
And knowledge mult of force ſome pirtic breed, 
Which makes me hope,ſhe wil ſome fauour (how 

And from her ſugred l;ps cauſe comfort flow 
Into mine Eares my hart with joy to feed: 

Yet though ſhe reads, and reading knowes my griefe 
and knowledge moues her'pitie my diltrefle, 
Yer do her lipsſweer lips yeeld no relicete, 

Much do [| maſe but Gnd go cautbur this, 
Thatin her hps her heavenly lips that b:ifle them, 
4cr words loth thencero parr,ftay there to kiſſe then. 
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7326 ,* Somers, Odery, 


{ 17; Sownar, X. wr. 
Compeariſen of bu: fart to « Tempeſt 
beaten Ship. 


Ike a Sea-tofſed Barke with tackling ſpent, 
And Starres obſcur'd his watrie 1ornics guide, 
By loud tempeſtious winges and raging tide, 
; From wauc to waue with dreadfull fury ſent, 
Fares iy e Hare my yart-ſtrings being rene 
And ite difabled your fierce wrath abide, 
Since your faire Eies my ſfar»tbemſeluer do hides. 
Clonding their lighe = an and diſcontent 
For trom your frownes do ſpring my lighs and teares,. 
Tearcy Bowlike ſeas and light like winds do bloe 
Whole joyned rage moſt violently beares, 
My tempeſt. beaten han from woeto woe, 
And if your Eics ſhine notrthat I may ſhun it, 
Oa Rock, diſpaire,wy ſighs and teares wil cua it, 


FLnaors 


| > Tobis Lad), who had vowed Pirginitie, 


; 
[! 

| v*u as my hand my Pen and Paper laies, 

My erembling hand my Pen from Paper ftajes, 
Leſt thatthime cies which ſhining made me loue you: 
Should —_— my ute bid ceaſe to mouc you, 
Se that I frarc like on- at his wit end , 
Hoping to gaine,and fearing to offend. 
 Wharplezſath nope, the ſame Diſpairemiſſikes, 
Whart Hope ſers downe,thole lines diſpaire ourſtrikes, 
So thar ny nurſing-mwurrhering Pen affords, 
A Graue and Crad!e to my new-borne words. 
Bur whil ſt like clondes roft vp and downe the aire, 
I racked harg rwixt xope and ſad Diſparre, 
 Diſpaire19bearen vanquiſhe {rom the field, |! 
And vato conqring Hope my hart deth yeeld. 


fc 
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Elegies and Maarigals. 127 


3 
For when miſe Eics vnparnially are fixed, 
On thy Roſe checkes with Lillie incermixed- 

And on thy forchcad like a cloud of ſnovy, 

From vnder whic hthine cies bke Sunnes. do ſhow,. 
Andall thoſe parts-which curioutie do meet, © ©, 
T wixt thy large-ſpreading baire and pretie feer, 
Yer looking on theng all diſcerne no one, 

That owes not homage vnes Cupids Throne, 

Then Chaſticie (methioks ) no claime ſhould lay 
To this faire Realme, vnder Loucs ſcepleradway- 
For only to tlie Qyeene efamorcus pleaſures + 

B thy Beaunzes tribaurarce creafure3? - 
(Treaſure, which doth more than thoſe riches pleaſe 
For which men plow long turrowrs it the Seas) 

If zou were wrinkled olde or Narures ſcorne, 

Or time y our Beauties colours, had our-worne; - 

Or were you mued vp from gazing Eics, ' | 

Like ro ocloiſtred Nanne which huing dies ' ;' 
Then might. you warron Chattiries pale 

Ne being faire, or being faire, not ſcene. 


«l 


3 
Bur you are faire {+ paſſi [-7,.34 
Thar loue 1 muſt, rbny Lowry ie 
For when Hawyour Eiex(O curſed Blife! 
Whole light 1 wovld not leave,nor yet woald miſſe, 
(For tis their life alohe by which 1 live, 
And yet their light alone tmy deaths wound giue.) 
| jou 

Looking ypon your hartvenrangling looke, 
1 like a heedlefic Bird aus wp pie. Law 
Ix lies not in our will to hate or lous, th, <0 
For Natures influence our will doth mote... _ 
And lone of Beautic, Nature hath inatcd, 
1n Hartz of men _— they were _ | 

—_ ; X 
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128 - Sonnets, Oder, © 
For eu ras Rivers to the Occan'run, 
Returning back from whence they farit be 
Or as the Skie about the Earth doth mrs. a 
Or giddy airc like roa drunkard recle, 
So with the:courie of Nature doth agree, 
That Eies which beauties adamant doſee, 
Should onaffeRions ne trembling remaine, 

* Tiuc-ſubic&-like eyingtheic Soucraigne, 


GE Wop 


5 
| Ffefmine Eics you alſo could bereaue me, 
| as youalredie of my bart d:cciue me. 
| Or could (ſhut vp my raviſhe Eares through which 
| You likewiſe did m'iachaunted wart bewitch, 
| Orhadinabſence both thele ills combing; 
| (Ferby pournblence I am deafe and blind, 
| andneither Eares-no7 Eies in ought delighe 
{ Butin your charming ſpcach and grarions ſigh) 
Toroot out Loucal mcanes you can invent, 
| Were allbur labour Joſt and ume ili ffenc; 
For as the ſpark es being ſpent with fre procure: 
| The fre dowb brighlic burning Rtll indure, 
Through abſence io your ſparkling Eies remoue, 
My art ſtill burnes ig endles flames of Loue. 


; ; ''6 

Then ſtrive norgainſt theftreame to none effeR, 
Bur ler due Louec yeeld Loug a due reſpeR. 
Nor ſeek to ruine what your ſelfe began 
Or looſe a knot that caanot be yndun 

Bur vnto C»pids bene conforme yoor will, 

For will you nill you I muſt love you ſtill, 
Bur ifyour will did ſwim with reaſons tide, 
Or followed Narures neuer-erring 
It cannot chuſc but bring you vnto 
To tender that which by you goren is + 
+ VVhy were you faire to be of many 
> If youliuechaſt norbe wonne of any? 


— 
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| 
Flegies and Madrigal. 


For if that Nature loue to Beautie offers, 


And Beaury ſhunne the loue that Nacure proffers:. 


Then,cither vniuſt Beauty is 100 blame, 

With ſcorne to quench a lawfull kindled flame, 
Orclſc vnlawfully if love we maſt 

And be ynlou'd, then Nature is vuuuſt, 

Vaiuſtly then Nature hath harrs created, 

There to loue moſt, where moſt their loue is bated, 
And Blattering them with a faite-ſecming il}, 

To poyſon them with Beauties (\uzred Pill. 


7 
Wasto 10 end, le end brought fork? 
Was to no 
No ne;from Nature never deede did paſle, 
Bat it by wiſedomes hand ſubſcribed was, 
But you in vaine are faire,iffaire,not viewed, 
Or becing lecne,mens hearrs be nor ſubdewed, 
Or making cach mans hart your Beauties thrall, 
You be entoyed of no one at all. 
For ay the Lions ſtrengrh ro ſeize his pray, 
And ferrefull Harcs light-foote ro runne away, 
Are as an Idle Talent bur abulcd, 
And fruitle ſTe had, if had,they be not vied. 
Se you in yainc haue Beauties bonds to ſhow, 
By which, mens Eics engag'd Harts doe owe, 
If Time ſhall cancel} them before you yaine 
Thiindebtced Tribute £9 your Beauties raigne. 


8 
Bur if(theſe Reaſons beeing vainely ſpent) 
You fight ir out tothe laſt Argumeac; 
Te'l me but how one body can encloſe, 
As louing (riends two deadly hating foes? 
Bur when as Commraries are maixe rogether, _ 
The colour made,doth differ much from either. 
Whilſt mutually ar ſtrife they doe 1mpeach 
The glolk and oe googer vnto each, 

R $ ; 


119 


So, where one body ioyntly doth inueſt' 

An Angels face,and crucl| Tygers breſt, 

There dicth both Allegeance and command, 
For ſelf-deuided kingdomes cannot ſtand. 

Bur as a childe that knowes not what is what, 
Now craueth this,and now affeterh that, 

And bauing wayes,not that which he requires, 
Bur is vopleaſde,cuen in his ples (de defires: 
Chaſte Beauty lo,both will,and wall not haue 

T he {elf»ſame thing it childiſhly doth craves 
And wanton-like,now Loue, now Hate atfeRterh, 


9 
And Loue,or Hate obrain'd as faſt negleReth, 
So(like che Webb Penelope did weaue, 
Which made Ly day,ſhe did at night ynreaue)) 
Fruideſſe affections endlefle threede is ſpunne, 
at one ſelfe inflant twiſted, any vndone. 
Nor yet uchis chaſle Beauties gieareh] ill, 
For where it (peaketh faice,it il;crs doch kill, 
A Marble hart vnder an amorous louke, 
Is of a flattering baite the murtbering hocke? 
For from a Lavies ſhining-frowning Eyes, 
Deaths ſable Darte, and Cupid; Arrow thes, 


10 

Since then, from Chaſtity and Beauty ſpring, 

Sech muddy ſircames,where each doth raigne as King; 

Let Tyra Chaſtitiey vſurped Throove, 

Be made the ſeate of Beauties grace alone: , 

And let your Ccamy be with this ſuffiz'd, 

Thatwy harts Cittie 1s by it ſurpriz'ds 

Raze not my Harr,nor.to your Beauty raiſe, 

Blood-guilded Trophees of your Beauties praiſe, 

For wileit Conquerors doe Townes defire, 

Ca honourable termes agd not with fire. . 
| ON: 
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SONNET, XI, x 


; That becanmeslegue ta lower, though commanded, | 
Low can wy Louc ineqUitic bs blamed, ; ) wn 
Still roimporrune though it ne' re obrayDe, 


Since though her face and voice will me refraine, 

| Yetby her voice and Face 1 am inflamed? , 

For when(alas) her face with frownes is framed,;- 
To kill my Loue,burte reuiue my paine? .- 
And when her voice commands, bur all ia vaine, 
That Louc both Jewero be,and tbe named. | 

Her $yres yoice doch ſuch cnchanement moue, | 
Ang though ſhe fruwne, eu'n frownes ſo lovely make - | 
Thar 1 of force ara forced ill to low... ( hee 
Since that 1 muſt, and yet cannot forlake her,” 

My truitleſſc prayers ſhaliceaſein vainew mave þer, 

But my deuoted Hart ne'receaſe to moue her. 


SowneTr Xin. xw 
He defires leave to write of bis Lowe, 


Vit oy deuoted Hong to laue ard . 
No oue I » I noc contefle = 2 
' What harder thing than lendacd JArbneth TIE 
Louc moſt conceal'd,doth moſt it ſelfe dilcouer. - 
Had | nopen to (how that I approue her, 
Were | tong-tide that 1 might not addrefſe it, 
Ja Plaints ard Prays's afained to exprefiett, 
Yec could 1 nut my deepeaffeQion coucr, : 
Had I no pu, my very teares would (how it, | 
Which wrice my crue affeQion in my face. 
Were | rong-tide, my fighy,wou'd make her know it, 
W hich witnesthar 1 grieue at my diſgrace. 
Since then,though filent,l my love diſcover, 
© ler wy pen haue leave to lay] love ber) - 
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132 Semnets, Oder, | - 


wid pluius lenins? Pulniz, Quid pulutde? Y 
Rk yemo? Mulier, Gag maliere?Nidl, : 


Tranſlated thus, | 
| DV® is lighrer than a Feather, | 
And the Winde mere light than cather., 
Bur a Womans fickle minde, 
More than Feaher,Duſt,or Wade, 
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gies and other Poeſics. 
i 


| 


—— 


_ "MY 
THREE SONNETS FOR A 


Proeme tothe Poems following, 


That Love onely made him a Tect,and that all 

fortes of Perſes, byh in Rinue and | 
Meaſure  ayree wo 

bis Lad, q 


SowunarT 1 


Ome men the are Poers borne by kinde, 
— our ſuck hen Ar from their —_— brefix 


An calic Arte that comes with ſo great reſt, 
And happy men to ſu good hap aflignde. 

In ſfome,defire of praiſe enflames the minde, 
To cly me with paine Perneſſs; double creſts | 
Sorac hope of rich Rewards bath ſo poſleſt, 
That Gold,in Caſtall Sandes,they ſecke to finde. 

Me,ncither Nature hath a Pocc made, 

Nor loue of Glory mou'de tolearnc the trade, 
Nor thirſt of Golde periwaded me te write 

For Natures graces are too fine tor mee, 

Fraiſe like the Peacocks pride her (clfe 10 ſee, 
Delkire of Gaine the baſcſt mindes delight, 


So M- 
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136 Somnets, Oder,Elegins, 
Sonnat 11, 


VV mou'd me then?ſay Loue, for thou canſt tell; 
Oftheel learnd this skill,;f «kill I have. 
Thou knowſt the Muſe, whoſe helpe I alwaics craue 
1s none of thole that on Perneſſus dwell, 
My muſc 4 _— _ excell, 
ro cheir cunning gaue, 
Totes ro dance,to play to ro temney 
Thrice threefold Graces her alone befell. 
From her do flow the ſireames that water mes 
Hers is the praiſc, if I a Poet bee; 
What maruaile then if I thoſe lawes refuſe, 
Which other Poers in their making vic, 
Since by her lookes 1 write, by which 1 Jive? 


SONnNnEY 11h 


Jim am 7 free from lawes that other binde, 

Who'diuerſe verſeto diuerſe matter frame, 

All kinde of Stiles doe ſerue. my Ladies name, 
Whar they in allthe world,jin her | finde. 

The lofty Verie doth fhew her noble minde, 

” By which ſhe quencheth Loues enraged flame, 
Sweete Liricks fing her heauenly beauties fame, 
The tender E lege ſpeakes her pity kinde, 

In mournfull Tragick Verſe for ber 1 die, 

ta Comicke ſhee reuiues me with her eye, | 
All ferue my Goddefle buth for mirth & mone, 

Ech looke ſhe caſts doth breede both peace & ſtrife, 

Each word ſhe ſpeaks doth cauſe both death & life, 


Our of wy kclte I ive in her along, 
| Oos 


. 


Aa. 


gained, 
Vouchlafe this latle pleaſure, 
Tgtc:l me in what 


My Lady keepes my harte. 


1fin her haireſo flender, 

Like gvlden ner nemaned, 

Which fire and art have fined, 

Her chrall mv hart] render, 
For euer to #bide. ... 


With locks fo: age. 


If in hercics ſhebinde ie, 
Wheremn thae Gre was framed, 


By which « is inflamed, 
nee | 


[ Pane would Ilearne of thee thou murth'cing Elie; 
| Wherher thy glance be fire,or clic a darr; 

For with thy looke in flames thou makſt me frie, 
| And with the ſame thou ſtrik'ſt me to the hart. 


Pierſt with 1ihy lookes I burne in face, 
| And yet thole Jookes Lftill delire, 


| Theflic that buzzeth round 2boar the flame 

Knowcs nor(poore Soule (he gets her death thereby, - 
Ifce wm an ſ ward ore ſawe, LL. - 
And ſeeking,finde,and hnding, chuſt to dit. ; | 
Thar when thy loukes my lfe have flaine, . 
| Thy lookes may giue me life againe- 


Turnethen to me thoſe ſparkling Pyes of thine, 
And wich their fary glances pierce my harr, 
| Quench nor my light,lcaſt | in darkneſſe pine, 
Scrike deepec and ſpare not,plealantis the ſmart, 
Soby thy lookes my life be (pike, 
Kill mc as oficn as thou wile. 


Ons 1t. 
, The more fawour he obtaines the mare” | 
he defores, 


| S ſoone may water wipe me dry, 
A dnd fire xrhenccg, oy 
| As you with fauour of your eye, 

Make hott defire decays) _— 
| The mere] haue, . We +15 
' The more I craue; "TY co {16 "#7 
| The more 1 crave,the mere deſire, 

As piles of wood encreald the fire, 
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I and other Poefjer. 1 
The ſencelefſe tone that from on his + + 
D:(cends to Earth below, 
Wit}: greater haſt it ſclfe doth: plie, 
'1helefſe thath togos 
So fceles defire 
Encreale of fire, 
That til! with greacer force doth burae, 
Tull a into it ſcife it turne, 


The ercater fauour you beſtow, 
The ſweeter my delight; 
And by del.ghr Deſire doth grow, 
And growir'g gathers might, b 
The eleremeings? 
The more my paines, 
To ſee my ſelfe ſoneere the brinke, 
And yet my fall I cannot drioke, 


Lowe the onely price of lewe. 


"THe faireſt Pearles char Northerne Seas doe breede, 

For pretious ſtones from Eaſterne coafts are fold, .' 

Nought yeelds the earth that from exchange is freede, 

Gold veins all,and all things valew Gold, 

| Where goodnes wants an <quall change to make, | 
There greacnes ſcrues,or nutaber place doth take. | 


No morultching ean beareſo high a price, q 
Buc that with morcall ching it may be boughe, ” 
The corne of Sicall buies the weſterne ſpice, 
gr ng bics 

No pearles,no no ſtones,no corne,nd ſpices 

No doth,no wingflovecan pay the price Ky 


What thing is love, which nought can countermaile? - 
Nought lauc ut iclicyeua luch a thing is Loue,| 


—_ 


All - 
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T Saunets,Oder Elegins, 

All world wealth in worth as far doth faile, 

As loweſt carth doth yeeld to hean'n aboue, 
Duine is loue,and (cornech worldly pelfe, 
And can be bought with nothing,but with ſelfe, 


Such is the price my louing hart would pay, 

Such is rel ways Lang bc claime + 

Thy due is Louc,which I (poote 1)aſlay, 

1n vaine aflay to que with friendſhip crucs 
True is my Louegand true ſhall euer be, 
And trueft Louc is farrc too baſe for thee, 


Loue but thy ſelte,and Joue thy ſelfe alone, 

For ſauce thy ſelfe,none can thy lcue requites 

All mine thou haſt, but all as good as none, 

My ſmall deſart mutt take a lower flight, 
Yet if thou wilt youchſafe my hart ſuch blifſe, 
Accept it for thy Priſner as it is, 


Hit bert arraigned of Theft, and acquitted, . 


MY hart was found within my Ladies zreſt, 
Cloſe coucht for feare that no man might him ſee 
On whom ſuſpeRt did ſerve a ſtraight Arreſt, 
And Felon-like he muſt arrai be. 
What could he meane ſo cloſely there to ſtay, 
But by deceipt co ſicale her hart away? 


The Bench was ſer, the Priſoner forth was broughe, 

— A — dey wor 10 
'Enditeme&t read, his blood was ſought, 

That he (poote hart) by ſtealth had broke the lawest 
His Plea was ſuch as cach man might deſcry, 
For grace and ruth were read inneather Ee. 


Yer forcd to ſpeake, his fagther Plea was this, 


That 


—_— 


E and other 

That ſore purſu'de by _—_—_ bhi blood, 

—_ 

Whilſt as he ſaid,he emed | 
He void of helpe to have his barmes redreſt, 


Tooke SanQuary in her ſacred breſt, 


The gentle Iudge char fawe his rrue incenc, 
oe, wore rs rouch hec honour neers, 
ee wn 
That t raigne, where 
Gene foncace henettne iter lar? 
Thar place was made,agtilticfſc hart to hide. 
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PUHAIRYCHAKXE, 1: 


lace did J want,what held me tongrided | © © | 
p bog! nnd do magicall abuſed Alrars? 
Wherefore wiſht 1 ſootr that hower rnhappy, 
When with freedome 1 might recount my torments, 
And plead for remedy by true lamenting? 
Dumbe, nay dead in a trance I ſtood amazed, 
When thoſe lookes Ibebeld that late I long” d for: 


No ſpecch,no memory ,no life remained, 


at 
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| 147 Sennetr,Older, 

' Now ſpeech priteth apace, my greelc bewrayi 
Now bootcletle memoty my — rememibc 
Now life moucth agaiac,but all auailcs nets 
Specch, lifc,and memory dic altogether, 

With ſpecctubfe,memory, Louc onely dics not, 


- 


Deadly Swerznes, 3 


—_ thoughts,the foode on which I feeding fterve, 
weete tcares,the diunk rat more augments my thaſt 
Sweete Eies,the ſtars by which my courſe doth ſmerve 
$wertc hope, my deach, which waſt my life at firſt. 
Sweete thoughts,ſweere tearcs,ſweete hopeglweete Ciety 


How chance that death in (weetnes lies? 
MavDxidalk 11. 
| Ferball Lane, | 
| JÞ Love be made of words, as woods of Trees, 
. Who more beloud then 1? 
If Louec be borte where crue deire doth Freeze, 
Who more then ihe dorh tric? / 


Are droancsthat make nu hony counted Boew? 
Is running water dric? 
Is thata gainefull erade that has no fees, 
| ' He live, that dead doth lie? 
| Whatdſeburblindeis he,that n>thing ſes, 
; But deafe that heares no cry? 
Such is hcr vowed loue wo me, 
Yer mult Ithiake is exvg to bees 
4 


TaJies 


end eberDerfery” wy» | 


ey . Ladies rytteſerve Cupid beth Dave oy r | 
and Fire, v1 bo 
Fr have Imus'Jthecauſe rofiade,  - ©. aakd 
Why Loue mn Ladizs e:cadoib dwells 1d , 


thoug!11t,becaule hmnſclc wasblinde, ad: þ 
c lookt that they (houl re Ling i 7% | 
And ture bis hopehon by on? 
For Lowe by s 6ic8 preumules, Ry 


Deepe is the wound though nong 4 | 
Their glauncing beames as darts be throwgy, >- 4 
And ſure he hack ao ſbaftobux choſe, | & 


1 muſ*de ro ſee their cies ſo bright, ' 
And lknle thought they hagbeene fire; 4, _-- 
1 gazde ypon them with : 

Bur that delight hath bred defirez. ; - bb aunt 
What better place can Loue require, v.&T | 
Than that where grow both ſhafts & fire? 


Loves Contrarietiee. - 


g* 

y 7 
JSmile ſomerimes amids my greareft'griefe, () 7 
Noe for Delighe ,for thar long fince 13 fied, . "E 
Dcſpaire did ſhut the Gate againſt releefe, , 
When Loc at farſt,of death the ſentence read. 0 
Bur yer 1 ſmile ſometimes in midſt of paine, ts A 
To thinke what toyes do toffe my troubled head - 
How molt { wiſh,chat moſt 1ſhoold refraine, = #5 « | 
And ſceke the thing that leaſt I long'to finde, + b; 
And find: the wound by which my hart is laine © > 
Lake tra Wl 
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144: Sonnets, Oder, Elegier,.. 
inſt my will I burue with free conſeng, 
I luc in painc,and in my pame delight, 
I cry for death, yet am to line content, 
I hate the day,yet never with for night; 
I freeze for colde,and yet refrayne the fires 
I long tv ſee,and yet | ſhunne ber bghr, 
Iſcalde in Sunne,and yer ng ſhade dcfire, 
Tliuc by death, and yet { with ro die, 
I feele no hurte, a'1d yer for hclpe enquire 
I dic by lite, and yer wy life defre+ - 
Hew,cogor woti neſcins ofſe wei. 
Oo nt, | 


Die endo 


DeEfre and Hope haue meu'd my minde, 
Toſceke for that I cannor finde» 
Aſſured faith in woman-kinde, 
And Loue with loue rewarded: 
Selte-loue, all but himſelfe difdaines, 
SuſpeR as chicfeft vertue raignes, 
Dekre of change vnchang'd remaines, 
Solght 1s Louercgarded- 


Truc friendſhip rs a naked name, 

Thar idle braines in paſtime frame, 

Extreames are alwaies worthy blame, 
Enough is common kindacs. 


What floods of teares do Lovers ſpend? 
Whar fighes from our cheir harts they ſend ? 
How many may,and will not mend? 

Loue is a wilfull blindnefle. 
What is the louc they {odefire? 


Like Loue for Louc,and | ves 
_ Good 


on + anderber Proftcs,” 145 


Good louing wormes, which loue require, 
And know not when they hauc it. 
Is Loue in words? faire words may faine. - 
1s Loue in lookes ? fweet lookevare vaine; 
{Both theſe in common kindnes raigne, 
Yer few or noae {6 crave it, ' 


Thou wouldſt be lou'd and that of one; 

Fur vice#thou mailt ſecke loue of none, | 

For virtue? why uf her alone? 

I ſay no maze. ſpeake yuu chat know the truth, 
If ſo great louc be aught bur heate 6f yourh? 


MarprIGAL It, 


Hev praiſe #5 in ber wand, | 


yile only is the pride of Natures $kill; 
[1none bur her,all Graces tciendly meer. | 
In all ſaue her, may C»fid haue his will, | 
By none but her,is fancie yndet freer. 

| Moſt frangeof all her projieivin her wang, 
| Her gcact that ſhould be flieſh,is adamant. ' 
ſ Lande quod Luges. 
| Her outward bffure direauiny vr bus inward bope, 
QMlooth are thy lookes, fois the deepeſt ſtreame? |, ; 
Soft are thy lips, ſo is the ſwallowing Sand. 
Faire is thy ſight, but like ynto a dreame; | 
Sweet is thy promile, bur it will nor ſtand, | ; 
Smooth, loft, faire,ſweer,ro them that lightly wpch, 
Rough,hacd, foule,ſowre to thera that take too much, 


OF . 


Thy lookes ſo ſmeveh have drowne away: way fight,” 
Was ood berths great hooks wut wh ib 


”>_ 
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1 Comets, Oder, Elegver 

Thy lips (oft haue frented my —_— 

Before 1 once ſuſpeAed what they did, | 
Thy facc ſo faire hath burne we with defire, 

_ Thy words ſo ſweet were bellowes for the fire. 


And yet I lone the lookes that made me blinde, 

And like to kifle the lippes that trec my life, 

In hcate of fice an caſe of heate 1 finde, 

And greateſt peace in nuidſt of greaceſt irife, 
That if my choyce were now to make againe, 
] would not have this ioy without this paine, 


PHALEVCLrACKkSs II. 


2», or where kave 1 loſt my ſeiier rnhappy! 

' Dead, nor line am 1 neither, and yer am both, 
Through diſpaire am I dead, by bope reviued, 
Weeping wm { the night from eue ro morning, 
Sighting waſte I rhe day morneto cucniong. 

F cares are drink to my thicſt,by teares I thirſt more 
Sighes are meatahat { care, I hunger cating, 
Mgr 1, O har 3 might retraine my feeding, 
Soone would ca!cto my bartby death be purchaſ. 
Lite and light do | lacke,when 1 behold nor 


_ Thoſe bright beames of her Eics, Apollo darkning; 


Life and light do 1 loole when I behold them, 
All as Snow by the Sun relo!t?d ro water. 
Death and life [ receive her Fies beholding; 
Death and life I refuſe nor in beholding, 

-Sv that, dead or aliue I may behold them. 


LENYOY in ryming Phalenciacks. 


M4Vie nor, Lady,to read fo irange a Meter, 

© "Strange griefe,ſtrangeremedy for caſe r:quire:h 

Whealwooh lox did abound,? writ the ſweeter, 
an LIE CNS n Nax 
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Now that weareth away,my Muſe retirerh! | 
| myoulyes « alone to cure my ſadnefle, N-ovy 


And therewith to revive my hart with gladnefle. 
Soxnsr IUIIIL | 


Deſire hath conquered Rewenge, 
Rong de by Dchre I yeclded ro diſlaine, 
Who cal'd Reuenge to worke my ſpite therby. 
Raſh was Revenge and ſware, Dcfire (hoald 
No price nor praicr his pardon might obtajnc. 
Downe to my Hart in rage he kaſtes amaine, 
And ſtops cach paſlage leſt Defire ſhould flicz 
Within my Earcs dildainfull words did lic, 
Proud lookes Cid keepe minc Eies with ſcornfull traines 
Deſire that carſt but flickred in my breſt, 
; And wamon-l:kenos prickr,now gaue me reſts 
For feare of death ſunke deeper in my harr, 
There henow,and there wil raigne alone 
Deſire is icalous, and giues part to none, 
Nor he from mz,00r | trom him can ſtart. | 


\ That he is vuchangeable, ' L 
1c love of change bath chang the world throughout . 
And nought is —_vo——} good, but what is ſtrange; 
New things waxe olde,olde new, all turne abour, 

And all things change,cxcept the loue of 
Yer feele 1not chis loue of change in me, 
But as 1 am,ſo will 1 alwaies be, 


For whocanchangethart hikes his former choyce 
Who berter wiſh, that knowes he hath the beſt? 4 
How caa the hart in things raknownerioyoe, _— _ 
If ioy well tride ean bring no certaine reſt? | 
My choice is made, change hee that liſt for me, 
Such as 1 am, ſowilPl alwaics be, | 

; Ha Who n 


Pl 
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148 Sonnets, Oder, Elegier, 

Who euer chang'd and not confeſt his wane? 

And who conteit his want and not his woe? 

Then change who liſt, thy woe (hall not be ſcane 

\ Within thy ſelfe thou feedit thy mortal] foe. 
Change cals for change,noend,no eaſe for thee, 
Then as 1 am,lo will 7 alwaics be, 


Mine cies confeſſe they have their wiſhed fight, 

My hearrt affirms itfeeles the loue it ſought. 

Mine inward thoughts are fed with crue delight, 

Which full conſent of conſtant ioy hath wrought. 
And full Concent defires no change to ſce, 
Then as I amio will I alwaies bee, 


Reſtthen (my xarr)and keep thineold delight, 
Which like the Phoenix waxeth yong each days 5 
Fach houre preſents new pleaſure to wy fight, 
More cauſe of 1oy encreaſcth eury way. 
True loue with age doth daily cleerer ſce, 
Thea as 1 am,ſo will Talwaies bee, 


Whatgair'd faire Creſfide by her faith}efle chango, 
Zur lolſe of fame, of beauric,health, and life? 
Marke laſows hap, that ever lou'd torange, 
That o{t his children and his princely wife. 
Then Change farewell thou art no Mate for mes 
But as law, ſo will Lalwaies be. 


lawdir aultre, 


To bis res, 
Nhappy Eies the caufers of my paine, 
That to my foc berrai'd my ſtrongeſt hold, 
Waerein ke like a Tyrant now doth raigne 
And boaſts of winaingthat which treaſon ſau'd.' 
Joo latz yon call for he'p of me in vaine, 
' whom 


__ . —————— fi 2 
and othey Poe, 149 
Whom Loue hath bound in chaines of maſlic gould | 
The ceares you ſhed increaſe my hate deſire, 
A3 water on the Smithic kindles fre. 
The fighs that from iny wart aſcend, 
| Like winde dilperle the flame throughour my breſt, 
Nop art is left to harbour quiet reſt, 
Iburne in fre and donot ſpend; 
Like him, whoſe growing may, 
The vulture ſtill doch gaaw. 


I 


J | Opr. III 


Pen viſiting bis Lady by Moon-light, \, 


He night ſay all,was madetoreſt, 
T at Ties not for all; 
To them the darkeſt nights .are beſt, 
Which giue them leaue a to fall | 
But! char ſeek my reſt by lig 
mare ſleep and praiſe the cleereſt night, 


Bright was the Moone, as bright as day, 
And Yenu: gliftred in the Weſt, 

Whoſe light did leadethe ready way, 

1 har brought me to my vviſhed reſt ? 
Then cach of them encreaſt their light, 
While Linioy'd her heaucnly gb 


entle Dames,vvhat mou'd your minde 
ine ſo bright aboue your vvont? 
W ould Phabe faire Endimien finde? 
Would Y en (ee Adonis hunt? 
No no, you feared by ber ſight, - 
To [vole the praiſe of Beamic bright, - n } 
Hz Ar ' 


Say, 
To 
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150 Sownets, Oder, Elepier, 
Arlaſt, for ſhame you ſhrunke _ 
And thought torcaue the world of light: 
Then ſhone my Dame with brighter rays 
Then that which comes from Phebes fight: 
None other light bur hers [ praiſe, 
Wholc nights are clecrer then the daies, 


Ypm her abſence, 


"THe ſummer Sun thai ſcalds the giound with heate, 
and burns the Grafle,and dries the Rivers ſource, 
| YVVithmilder beames,thefartheſt earth: doth beate, 
| VVhenthroughthe frozen Goate he runs his courſe, 
7 he fire that burner what cuer comes t6 hand, 
Noth hatdly heatc that fariheſt off dvih ttand. 


Not ſo, the hrate that ſets my hart on fire, 

by diſtance, ſlakes,and lets me coole againe; 

{ * Burftill, thefarther oft the more deſire, 

| Theabſentfiredoth burnewith horter paine, 
My Ladics preſence burnt me vvithdelire, 

Her abſence rurnes me inro flaming fire, 


VVho ſo bath ſcenethe flawe that burncrh bright, 
By outward colde in narrow roome ſuppreſt, 
{ Encreaſe in heatc andrage with greater might, 
May gefle what force of fire torments my breſt; 
So run the ſwelling ſtreames with double force, 
VVkere locks or piles are ſet to ſtay their courſe, 


For when my har perceiu'd her parting neere, 

By whole ſweet fight he lives that elſe ſhould die, 

Icclol'd ut ſelfe to keepe thoſe beames focleere, 

Which frem her looke had picrſtit through the Eie, 
The hery beawes which would breake out ſo faine 


By ſecknog vent, encreale wy burning paine, 
Bue 
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and other Poeſier. 157 
But if iy Octre returne aliue and ſound, 
That the'c maine Eics may ſ;e ber beautie brighe 
My bart (}3]] (pread with ioy that ſhall abound, 
and 0p21 wide,receuing cleerer light, 
She thall cecoucr that which 1 poſſeſle, 
and1rthucby cnioy co whit thelefle, 


QO.D Es V., ® 
P, 
Petinion to have ber leaxe to dic, 


Vie will che fountaine of my teares be drie? 
When will my fighes be ſpene? 
V/{12n will Defite agree to - me dic? 
When will thy hart rcelcar? 
It is not for my life I pleade, 
Siace death the vvay to reſt doth leade. 
Bun ſtay for thy conſent, 
Leſt thou be diſconrent. 


For if my ſelfe vvichour thy leaue 7 kill, 
My Ghoſt yvill ncuer reſt; . 
So hath ir ſyyorne to vrorke thine only yall, 
and holds thar euer beſt. | 
For ſince it only laees by thee, = 
Good reaſon fouthe ruler bee, | 
Then giue me |cauc to die, 
and ſhevy thy povyte thereby. 


The Lowersabſence kils me, her preſence cures me. 


e frozen Snake oppreſt yvith heaped ſnovve 
Tp ng bard gers out ker tender bead, 
and ſpies far off fromwhere ſhe lies belovve 
The yvinter Sun that from the North is fled 
H4 ' Buy 
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12 Sonnets, Odes, Elegien, 
But all in yaine ſhe lookes vpon the light, * 
VYhere kente is vyanung to reflore ber might, 


VVhartdothit help a vvretch in pri'on pent, 
Long time vvith bzung hunger odferepreft; 
To ſee vvithout or ſmell vv«hin the ſenr, 
Of daincie tare for cihers tables dreſt? 
Yet Snake and pris'rier both behold che thing, 
The vyhich (but not vvith fight )might c5fort bring, 


Such is my ſtate,vor vvorſe if yyorſe may bee, 

| My hart oppreſt rvith heauy froſt of care, 
Debar'd ot that vyhich is moſt deere ro mee, 

# K,dvp vvith cold, and pinde vvith evil fare, 

; And yer'l le& the thing mig}.c yeeld relcefe, 

f Andye: thefightdoth breede wy greater greefe- 


So Thube ſavy her louer through the vrall, 

8 Andſavy thereby ſhee vyanted that ſhee ſavy? 

| And lo [ ſce,and ſecing vyant vvithall, 

| andvvanting ſo,vnto my death | drayy; 

and ſo my death vvere tyventie times my fread, 
If vvith this Verſe my bated life might cnd, 


Ops. YL 
| 
} The kinde Lovers Complaint in finding nothing 
4 \ but jolly ſor bu ſathfulneſſe, 
|. x my decay be your encreaſe, 


| * 1\mydiſtreſſe bee your delight, 

' If vvarre in mee procure your peacey 

 &4tvvrongeo mee, to yoa be right, 

I vyould decay, diftreſſe,vyarre, vvro 
Might cad the life that ends fo long, 


Yer 
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b- and other Poeſics, _ Is bh, 
Yer,if by my decay you grow, 


When 1 am {pent your growth is paſts 
If from my griefe your ſoy do flow, 


When my gricte ends,your loy flies faſt: 
Then for your ſake, to my paine, 
I ctriucro luwue,io dic faine. L 


For if 1 die, my warre muſt ceaſe; 

Then can I ſutter wrong no more: 

My warre once done, farewell your peace, 

My wzong, your right doth ſtill reſtore; : 
Thus,for your righr I tuffer ; A 
And for your peace,my warre prolong, Ars: 4 


Bur fince no thing can long indure, 

That ſom:time hath not necdfull cet, 

| What can my life your ioy aflure,' 

Tf till 1 waile with greefe oppreſt? * 
Th: ſtrongeſt ſtomacke taints arlaſt, -* 
For wart of calc and dae repaſt. 


My reſtle fl: ſighes breake our ſo faſt, . YN 
T hat tive to breath they quite deny? 
Mine Eies {> many teates have caſt, 
That now the ſprings themlelues are dry.. | 
Then grant ſome lircle eaſe from paine, 
Vatill the ſprings be tull againe. - 


The Gyant whom the Vu'ture gnawes, eh | 

Vn:ill his hare be crowne hath 

And Siſyrhes by hellith 4 

Wailtt rat the trone rawies downe, doth ecale.. 
Bur /#lf in yaine | ſtrive tor reft, | 
Which breeds more ſ@rrow 1h my breft, 
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154 Semnet;zOger, Elegier, 
Let my Decay be your encreale, 
Let my diſtrefle be your delight; 
Let warre in me procure your _ 
Let wrong in me to yoube tight; 
That by my Griefc your Ioy may liue, 
Vouchlafe ſome [tle reſt to give, 


Oo DE V1 | 
Fahappy Eies. 


Clo your lids, vabappy Eics, 
Frem the fight of ſuch a change: 

Louc hath learned to deſpiſe, 

Sclte-conceit hath made him ſtrange: 
Inward now his fight he turrcth, 


1: avroad hc beauty ſpi 

As by chance he 5. ny abroad, 

Or it is wrought by his eye, 

Or forc'de oug by Painters fraude: 
Sauc himlelfe none faireghe deemeth, 
That bimlclfe roo much cfteemeth, * 


Coy diſdaine hath kindaes place, 
Kindaes forc'de tohide his head: 
True Deſire is counted baſe, 
Hope with hope is berdly fed: 
Love is thought a fury necdlcfle, 
He that hath u,ſhall dic ſpeedlciic, 


Then mine eies.why gazc you fo? 
Beauty (cornes the Taxes you ſhed; 
Leath you ſecke tocad my woe, 

, © thac you of death were [ped; NR 
ut 
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and other Poefies, IF 4 


Bur with Louc hath death conſpired 
To kill aone whom Louc have bred. 


Cupid ſheetes light but wonnd ſore, 
id at length 1 ſpie thy crafty wile, 

© ehough fer rie ond me ſore beguile, 
When oy bps ys 
It toucht me light,me thought 1 tclt ſome paine; 
——— at fixſt did make me ſmarr, Th 
Bur yet greeſe was qui one againc» 
Full fall account 1 —_— 
As now doth ranck]t inward more and more» 


So poylon firſt the finewes lighely flraines, 
mpeg nary ne all the vaines, 
No otherwiſe, then he,that prickt with thorne, 

Searrs at the farſt,and fecles no orher griefe, 

As one whoſe hart folittle hurt did ſcorne, 

And deigned nor to ſecke defpis'd relicle: 
Atlaſt,whea reſt doth afcer trauaile come, 

Thac little prick the ioyrut with paine doth numme. 


What may 1 thinke the cauſe of this thy crafr, 
That at ihe farſt thou ſtik't ner deepe thy ſhaft? 
If at the firſt, | had thy ſtroke eſpi'de, 

(Alas I thought thou wouldit not dally fo) 
To keepe my (cle all waies ! would haue tride, 
At lealt,!thinke I might have curd my woe, 
Yet,truth co ſay, did ſuſpeR no lefie, | 
And knew it ro0,ar leafſt,1 ſo did ghefle. TID 


1ſaw,and yee would willingly be blinde. 

I tele the ſtring, yer flared till my minde, 
And now too late Iknow my former guilt, 

Aad ſegke in vaine to heals my curclelle fore; 
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15F Soxnett, Oder, Eleguer, 


: My life, I doub:t,my health [ know is ſpile, 
A wſt reward for dallying fo before 
For | that would not when 1might haue caſe, 


No Ns I cannot when { pledle. 
'  (lipenrs poſt wnſnera. | 
A tree Deſcription of ones... 


Pacopheaſiically tranſlated out of Petrarkes.. 
\ ; 103 Soanct, begianing, . . 
S* Amor non che dangue + q vel is (ento, 


IF Loni be nothing but an idlename, 

| A vaine deuile of toolith Poe s1jl: 
Afained fire, deuoid of {woake and flame; 
Then what is that which me tormeciteth (hill? -. | 

| ifſuch #th:og as Loue indeede there be, 

| What kinde of ching,or whici or where is he? 


! Ifir begood,how cauſcth it fach paine? 
| Howdoth it breed ſuch greete within my breſt? 
Ifnaoght, how chance the greefethat I ſuſtaine, 
Doth ſecme ſulweete amidſt my great vnreſt? , 
For ſure me thinkes it is wondrous thing, 
Thac ſo great paine ſhould fo great pleaſure briog, 


_ with my will amidſt cheſc flames [ fry, 
' Whence comethiele tearestbow chance I thus complained 
! 1f forceperforce I beare this miſeric, ' 
What helpe theſc reares that cannor evſe wy paine? 
How can this fanty beare Iuch ſway in me, 
Buc if ay ſelfe conſen,chat ſo it be? 


And if my ſelfe conſent, that fo ir bes 
Vaiuſt | 
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and other P . T7 
Vniuft I am thas to complaine and cry; 
To looke that other men ſhould ſuccour me, 
Since by my fault | feele ſuch 
Who will not helpe him ſcife when well he can, 
Dcſcrues ſmall heJpe of any other man, 


””* | Thus am1 coſt ypon the rfoublons Seas, + 
By ſundry winds, whole blaſts blow ſundry waies? 
And eu'ry blaſt ſtil driving where it plcaſe, 
Brings hope and feace ro end my lingring daics: 
(ES... The Stcers-wan le, helme,and tackle loſty, 
ft | How can | hope to gaine the wiſhed Coaſt ? 
Wiſedome and folly is the lucklefſe fraighe, ; 
My ſhip thecewith ballaſt vncqually: 
Wiledome too lighe,folly of too great waight, 
My barke and 1,through them in teopardy; 
- | Thur, 1n the mudſt of this T 
I wiſh for deatb,and yet am loath to die , 4 
Faire Face,and bard Heart,” | 
Fayre is thy Face,and that thou knoweſt roo well, 
Hard is thy Hart,and that thou w;lk not know: 
Thou hear'ſt and (mil 't,whenJ thy prailearell,; 
Bur lopſt thine Eares when 1 my greefe would (how, 


Yet though in vainegnecds mult } ſpeake, 
Oreclſe wy lwelliag bart would breake, 'P: 


e? And when 1 ſpeake,my breath doth blow the fire, 

i which wy burning hart canſumes away: 

I call ypon thy name and helperequirey. . | 

Thy decreſt Name which doth ae Rill berray? 
For grace,ſweete Grave thy namedetk-ſound, ” : \. . 
Yet all in thee no grace is found; : - TIL 
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Is 8 Sountts, Oder, Fleyws 


Alas,to what parre ſhall I then appeale? 
Thy face (v faire diſdaines to looke on me, 
Thy tongue commands my hart his griefe c6ceale, 
Thy nimble feere from me do alwaics fice, 
Thine Eicscaſt hre to burne my hart, 
And thou reioyceſt in wy ſcare, 


Then,fince thou ſceſt the life I leade in paine, 
And that for thee 1 ſuffer all this griefe, 
O let my Heartthis {mall requeſt obraine, - 
That thou agreeir = without reliefe! 
I aike not Loue for my good will, 
Bur leauc, thar I may loue thee ſtill, 


L nid minus optari per mea vota potef?, 
Ovs Vir, 
Diſdaime at varience with Deſire, 


Diſdaine that ſodoth fill me, 

-*” Hathſurely ſworne to kill me, 
And1nmvuſt die, 

Deſire that till doth burne me, 

To life againe will turne me, 
And live wuſt I; 

O kill me then diſdaine ! 

That I way live againe, 


Thy lockes arelife vato me, 
And yet thoſc lookes vndoe me, 
O death and life! 
Thy ſmile ſome reſt doth (how me, 
Tby frowne with warre o'rethrow me, 
O peacgand ſtrife ! 


Nor, 


ad other Poefiets 
Net life nor death is cither, 
Then giuc me both,or nexther, 


If once Deſpaite decay, 
Deſire will weare away . 


An InnetTive againſt Lone, # 
At is not Gold that ſhinerh bright in ſhow, 
Not YEE good,as faire,to 
The deepeſt ftreames,aboue doe calmeſt 
And tron 


to good]! wo 
w 

Of pleaſurcy — anfeeſh x. | memos 

With ncither — 

" Burt al todd ne fraberide, 


Bur when the 
The Gold is gone, the drofle doth (till abide. 


Beauty,the flower,ſo freſh,ſo faire,ſo ga 

Goon) to ſmal,ſo ſoft to touch an raftes | 

As ſeemes ir ſhould cndureyby tighr,for ay, 

And neuer be with any ſtorme defaſte, 
Bur when the Souberne winde doth blows 
——— CC 
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| And makes chem ſwallow Jewne the choking 
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166 Sonnets; Odes, » 
Love is the ſtreame, whoſe waues ſo calmly flow, 
As might intice mens mindes © wade therein; 
Loue 1s the poyſon nuxt with ſugar fo, 
As might by outward (weetnes hiking win, 
Buc as the deepe o'reflowing ſtops thy breath, 
So poylon.once receiu'd brings certaine death. 


Loue is the beite,w boſe taſte the 6h 


Loue us the face whole tairencfle judgment reaues, 
And makes thee truſt a falſe and famed locke, 
Bur as the hooke, the fooliſh 6i/h-dorh kill; 
So flat'ring lookes,the Louers life do ſpill, 


Uſque ades dulce puelia malum of. 


Von an Herdicall Poeme which be bad 
(in [Imitazion sf Vargil,)of che prf 
" biting this famony He by Brute, 


the Treas 1, 1 ; 


My wanton Muſe that whilome wont to ling, 
Faire Beauties praiſe and Venas ſweet delight, 
Of late had chang thetenor of her ſtring, 
T higher tunes then jerue for Cuids fight, . 
Shrill Trumpets ſound, ſharpe [words & Lances ſtrong, 
Watre,bloud,and death, were matter of her ſong, 


The God of Loue by chance had heard therevf, 
That 1 was ptou'da Rebel! ra his Crowne, 
Fit words For Warre,quoth ha with angry skoff, 
A likely man re write of Hays frowne. 
Well are they ſped whoſe pra {cs he thall write, 
Whoſe wanton Pen can nought but Lour indits 


This 


Fake DF ETON i. 


Wi. 


”— > —— , 


a_—— 


This ſaid, he whiskt his parti-coulor'd winzs, 


os Then I that now perceiu'd his needlefſe fea re, 
With heauv (mule began to plead my cauſe: 
In vame(quorh 1) this endlefle greete | beare, 
In vaine I ſtrive to keepe thy greeuous Lawes, 
1f after proofe ſo efren truſty found, 
Vnuult Suſpe&t condemne me as vnſound- 


Is this the guerdon of my faithfull bart? 
jun he bope on which life s Raide? 
SEES = 
1s is pa 
Yer berter lerue fierce Marsin bloody field, 
Where death, or conqueſt,end or ioy doth yeeld, 


Long have I ſeru'd, what is my pay but payne? 

Ofc have I fade, what gaine | bur delay? 

My faithfull Love 1s quited with diſdaine, | 

My greefe a game,my penis made a play, + | 

mg, Yes, Lone that doth in other favour find, 
In me is counted madncs out of kind, 


And laſt ofall,bur grieuous moſt of all, 
Thy ſelfe,fweer Loue,hath kild me with —— | 
Could Loue belecue, that 1 from Louew fall? 
NY 
No,Cwpid knowes, my mind js (ar, /- 
Then thac by warre I ſhould wy Loue forget, 


Tis | My If 
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26z Sownetz, Oder, Elegies, 
My muſe indeede zo War cnclines her mnde, 
The famous As of worthy Brute to write: 
Towhomthe Gods this [lands rule aſlignde, 


wy 


Which long he ſought by Seas through Neprunes ſpight, 


With ſuch conceits my buſie head doth ſwell, 
Bur in my hart nought els but Loue doth dwell, 


And in chis warte thy part is not the laſt, 
Here (hall my Muſe Br»tes aoble Louc declare: 
Here (halr chou ſee the double Loug increaft, 
Of fayreſt Twins that cuer Lady bare, 

Ler Mars triumph in acmour (bining bright, 


His conquerd armes ſhall be thy iriumplis lizkt, 


A$ he the world, fo thou ſhalt bim ſubdue, 

and 1 thy glory through the world will ring, 

50 be my paines,thou wile voucliſafe torue, 

and kill deſpaire;With that he whisk't bus wing, 
and bade me write, and promiſt wiſhed reſt, 

; Bur ſorel hope falſe hopewillbe the beſt, 


Fen bis Ladies buying firings for ber Lute 


PN happy time the wiſhed Fayreis come, 

To fit thy Lute with ſtrings of eu'ry kiade, 

Great puty*tis, ſo [wcetea Lute be dumme, 

That ſocan pleaſe the Earc,and cale the minde: 
Go takethy choiſe,and chule the very beſt, 
And vie them ſo,that head and har fand reſt, 


Reſt thou in iey,and let me waile alone, 
My pleaſant daieshaue tance their laſt farewell; 
My Hart-ſtrings Sorrow trook ſo long with mone, 
That at the laſt they all in pieces fell: 
And now they lie in pieces broke ſo ſmall, 
Thai ſarcerbey ſerue to make me frers withall, 


Yi 


# and other Poeſier. $63 el 
And yerthey ſcrue and bind my hart ſo trait, 
That frets indeed they ſerve to fret it our; 
"gg No force for that,in hope thereof | waite, 
ght, - | Thar death may rid me both of hope and doube. 
Bur death, alas,drawes backward al too long, 
And 1 cach day feele now encreaſc of yrong, 


Care will not let him live, mor Hope let him die, 


Y heauy Hare with greefe and hope rormene, 
Bemes all in vain* againſt my weary breſt, 
As if it thought with force ro make a vent, 
That death might cnrer to procure my reſt, 
Bur, Poliſh hare,thy aincs are loſt | ſee, 
For dcath and life both fly and follow wices 


When weight of care would preſſe me downe with paine, 
That 1 migh ſinck to depth of death below, 
Hope lends me wings,2nd lifts we vp againe, 
To ſtriue for life,and live in greater woe. 
So fares the Bote, which wmdes drive to the ſhore, | 
And Tide driues backward where it was before, þ 


Thus neither Hope wil let me die with Care, | 
Nor Care conſent that Hope aſlure wy life: 
I ſecke for lite, death doth his ſtroke prepare, | 
] come to death,and life renewes my ſtrife, 
All as the ſhadow follow them thar flie, 
And flies from them thar after ut doe hie, | 


Whar is my hope?rhar wil faile at laſt, 
be mn Am mod will on me 
Ficher the Waxe with which hopes wings ace faſt, 
By ſcalding Gghes mine Eies hall melted foe. 

Or elſe my Teares ſhall wer the feathers fo, 

That I (hall fall and drowne in waucs of woe, 
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15A Soneet1,Oder, Elegins, +] 
Ovs IX 
A Ne w-found match is made cf late, 
Blinde Cup:dnecds will change his wife; 
New-fangled Loue doth Phehe hate, 
Wuh whom lo long he led his life, 
Difſembung, (he 
The Bride mult be, 
To pleaſe his wantoneye, 
Pſyche laments 


That Loue repents, 
His choyce without caule why. 


Cytheren ſounds with muſicke ſtrange, 
; Vaknowne vnto the Virgins nine: 
{ From flat to(ſharpethe Tunedoth range, 
' Too balc,becauleit i> roo fine, 
| See how the Bride 
, Puft vp with ide, 
| Can mince it paſſing well, 
She crips vn toe, 
| Full taire v6 ſhow, 
| Within doch poylon dwell, 


Now wamron Loue at laſt is ſped, 
! Difſcmbling is his only ioy, 
| Bare Truch from Yena; Court is fled, 
| Diſſembling plealures hides annoy. 
| It were in vaine 
To talke of pai 
The weddi yer doth laſh 
Bur paine is necre, 
[ And will re, 


With a diſſembling caft, 
Diſs 


TT” 


Diſpaire and hope are ioyn'd in one, 
And paine with pleaſure linked ſures, 
Not oae De coma 
No ccrtaine hope,no pleaſure pure 

Thus ſowre an« lwecte 

In loue do meece, 

Of fowre the more, 

Louc is a pleaſang woe 


Amor & mellis & fell, 
Ops. Xx, 


\, DyſÞraiſe of Love, and Lovers follies, 


If Love be life, ro die, 

Liue they that liſt for me: 
And he thargainesthe moſt thereby, | 

A foole,at leaſt,ſhall be. . | 
Bur he thar teeles the loreft firs, 
Scapes with ne lefle than Ioffe of wits, 

. An happy life they gaine, 
Which Loue doe encterraine, | 


In day by fained lookes they liuc, 
By lying dreames in night, 
Each fr: -wne a dcadly wound Joth give, 
Each ſmile a falſe delight, 
Ifr hap their Lady pleaſan leeme, 
Ir is for others loue deeme, 
If voide the ſeeme of oy, 
Dddaine doth makc her coy, 


PROT” Ong LIT + Ws. — 
x66 Sonnets, Oder, Elegier, 


Suchiis the pe that Louers finde, 

Blowne here and there with eufry winde, 

FR Like flowers ia the Neade, 

ow warre,now peace,then warre againe, 

Dekre,Diſpaire,Deli tD iſdaine, : 
Thou m midſt of life, 
; Inpeace,and yer ar ſtrife. 
Tn amere hes inſunt mala, " "54 


| In praiſe of the Sunne, W- 
' THe golden Sunne that brings the day, 
| Ys; lends men light to ſee wihall, 
In vaine doth caſt his beames away, 
} Where they are blinde en whom they fall 
* There isno force in all his lighe, 
{ Togiuethe Mole a perfeR fight, 


| Bur thou my Sunne, more bright then he, 
Thar ſhines atnoone in Summer tide, 
xaſt given.me light and power to ſee 
With perfeR akill my' fight to guide, 
Till now 1 liu'd as blind as Mole, 
"That hides her head in carthly hole, 


I heard the praiſe of beauties grace, 
Yet deem'd it noughtbur Poers skill, 
I gaz'de on many a Jouely face. 
Yet found | noneto binde my will, 
Which made me thinke,thar beauey bright, 
Was nothing elſe bur red and white, 


| But now thy beames haue cleer'd wy fight, 


{ Ibluſh to thinks I was ſo blinds, 
Thy 


TR s and other Pudſ 107 
flaming Ei meli 

Linh Beantableze cach racy fade: 4 

And yer theſe Dames that ſhineſo bright "= 

Are but the ſhadow ofthy light, 


Ops Xx, | 
» Po bis Maſe, 


” R Ef,good my Muſe,and gigeme leaue to reff 
. We ſtrive in yaine, 

.) Conceale thy xkill within thy ſacred breft, 

- Though to thy paine- 

The honor great which Poers wont to haae; 
With worthy deedes is buried deepe in 

Each man will hide bis name, 

Thereby to hide his ſhame, 

And filence is t praiſg their verwes craue, * 


To praiſe,is flattery,malice te diſpraile, 
Hard is t ice, 

What cauſe is left for thee, wy Muſe, to raiſe | 
Thy heau'nly voice? 

Delight thy ſelfe on {weere Parnaſſur hill, 
And for a better time reſerve thy kill, 
Therelet thy filuer ſound, 

From Cyrrbs wood rebound, 

And all the vale with learned Muſick fill, 


Thca ſhall choſe fooles that now preferre cach Rime, 
Before thy kill, 

With han and foote in vyaine aflay to clime 

Thy ſacred hill, | 

There ſhalt thou Gt & skorne thE with diſdaine, | 
To ſcetheir fruiclefſe labour all in vaine, 

Bur they (hall free with ſpighe, 

Thy : To 
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18 Sowne't,Oder, Elegies, 


| Toſcethy glory bright, * 
And know themſiclucs theicro cannot attaine, 


Death ” Lore . 


"ne cies have ſpore their teares, and now are drie., 
f My weaty hwig will guide my pen go more, 
My v0.ce 14 hoartle,and can no loager cry, 
| My head bath left no new complaints an ſtore, 
|| My harris outetourd ned fo with paine, 
That ſence of gricte dotia none therein remaine- 


| The teares youſce diſtilling from mine cies, 
'; My gencle Muſc doch ſhed for this ray greete- 
i Theplyints you hcare are her inceflant cries, 

|| By which (hecilles i vaine for ſome rehefe, 
+ Shenever parted fince my griefe begun, 
| In kec | laeihe dead, my lie were done, 


ing Muſe rte,and let we di 
| | 1% Learn rn rothce for » »A 
| That may advance thy glory to the skie, (face, 
| And make thee ſcorne b Forrunes frowning 
| + My hartand head that did thee entertaine, 
+ Deſire and Fortune with deſpite haue flaine, 
| 


My Lady dares not lodge thee in her breft, 

For feare,vnawares the lec ja Loue with thee- 

For well ſhe thukes ſome part in thee muſt reſt, 
Of that vyhich ſo policſt each part of me, 

* Then(good my Muſc)flie back to heau'n againe, 
| And letme diego cndilns cndieflc paine. 


| | Breake 
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and other Poeſar. 


Breake beawy Hart, 
Reake heauy hart and rid me ofthis paine, 
Bris aka hes ſtill encreaſeth day by day: 
By day with ſighes I ſpend my ſelfe in vaine; 
In vaine by night with teares I waſte away, 
' Amay'Iwaſt with tcares by night in vaine, 
Teares,fighs,by night, by day encreaſe this paine 


Mine Eies no Eies, bat fountaines of my teares 
My tearesno tcares,but floogs ro moiſt my hart} 
My hartno hare, but harbour of my feares, 
My fearcs no feares, bur teclings of wy ſmart. 
My ſmart. wy feares,my _— reares, mine cies 
Are blind, dride,ſpent,paſt, waited wnh my cries, 


And yer mine Eies,though blind,ſce cauſe of griefe, 
And yer my teares,though dride run down amaine? 
And yet my hart,though ſpent attends reliefe, 


And yerl liue, and liuing feele more (marr, 
And imatting, cry in vyaine Breake heauy harr, 


Deſires Gonernment . 


Here wit is over«ruld by will, 

And will is led by tond defire, 
There Reaſon wert as good be ſtill, 
As ſpeaking, kindle greater fire. 

For where deſire doth beare the (way 
The hart muſt rule, the head obay, 


What bootes the cunning Piles $kill, 
To tell which way to ſhape their covurſ:: 
When he that ſteers will have his will, 
And drive them where ” liſt perforce, 


And yer my fcares,though paſt, encreaſe my paine, _ 
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179 Sonnets, Oder,; Elegies, 
' So Reaſon ſhewes the truth in vaine, 


Where fond deſire as King doth raigne, |} 


| Louas Properties. = 

'T Wixthcate and colde,r'wixe death and life, 

I freeze and burne, I liue and die; 

Which zoynely warke in me ſuch ſtrife, 

Zlivein death, in colde I frie, 

Nor hot, nor cold, norliue, nor dead, 
Neuherand both this life 1 lead. 


Firſt burning heate ſersall on fire, 

Whereby 1ſceme in flames to fries 

"Then colde diſpaire kills hot deſire, 

That drenched deept, in death 1 lie. 
Heare driues out colde and keepes wy life 
Cold quencheth beate, no end of ſtrife. 


The leſle I hope to have my will, 
'The more 1 feele defire encreaſe» 
Andas defire encreaſcrh ill, 
Peſpaire to quench it doth notceale. 
So live I as the Lampe whoſe light, 
Oft eomes, oft gocy, now dim, now brighe. 


A living Death, 
F meanes be none to end my reſtlefle care, * 
Ifneedes I muſt orewhelm's with ſorrow lies 
What better way this ſorrow to declare, 
Then, that I dyivg live and cannor dic. 


If nought but loſſe Ireape in ſtead of gaine, 
If laſting paine do day encreaſe; 

1 thee(good,Dearh) alas 7 muſt eomplaine 
beef 4 6 + 
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and other Poeſies, 17 
Cf chou,becauſe 1 thee refuld ſometime, 
Now ſhut thine cares, and my requeſt denyg 
Still muſt 1 loue, and waile in wocfull Rime, 
That dying ſtill I am, and cannot dic, 


Tpirs, now v1u0, 


The Paſhonate Prijoner, 
YE walles that ſhur me frem fghtof men, 
Inclold whercin akue } buried lie 
And thou ſometime my bed but now my den, 
Where ſmothred vp, the light of Sunne 1 flie. 
O ſhut your ſelues, cach chinke and creuis ſtraine 
That none bur you may heare me thus complanes 


My hollow cries that bear thy ſtony fide, 
Vouckſafe to beate,bur beate them backe againe 
That when wy gricte hath ſpeech ro me denide, 
Min ares may hare the witneso oy pane 

"| As for my Teares, whole ſtreames mult ever laſt 
My filent cowch ſhall drinke thera vp as faſt. 


Hopeleſſe defire ſorne withers and dies, 
ough naked Trees ſeeme dead to fight 
When winter winde doth keenely blow, 
Yer if the roote maintaine her right, 
The Spring their hidden life will ſhow. 
Bur if the roote be dead and drie, 
No maruvell thoagh the branches die, 


While Hope did live within my breft, 
No winte} ſtorme could kill defice, 
But now diſdaine hath hope oppreſt, 
Dead is the root, dead - the ſpurs 

> 


Hope 
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17% Sonnets, Odes, Elegier, 
Hope wat the roote, the ſpire was Lou, 
No ſap beneath, no life aboue, 


And as we ſce the rootleſſe Rock, 
Retaine ſome ſap,and ſpring a while 
Yer quickely prooue a life-lefle block 
Becauſcthe roote doth life beguile; 
So liues deſire which Hope hath lefr, 
As twylight ſhines when Sunn is reft, © 


Ops XII. 


Tobi; nart, 
N Ay,nay,thou ftriv'ſt in vaine, my Hart, 


To mend thy mffe. 
Thou haſt deſeru'd to = this ſmart, 
on 
That wouldſt thy 
To ſeruc in ſuch a place. 


Thou thoaghes thy ſcife tolong ac reſt, 
Such was thy pride. 
Needes muſt thou ſceke another breſt 
Wherein to bide. 
Say now what haſt thou found? 
In tenters chou art bound, 


What harh thy faithful! feruice wonne, 
Bur high diſcaine? 
Broke is thy threede thy fancie ſpunne, 
Thy labourvaine, 
Falne art thou now with paine, 
And canſt nor riſe egaine. 


And canſt thou locke for helpe of mce 
lo is diſtreſſe? 
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and other Pocſier, 
1muſt confeſſe I pittie thee, 
and can no leſle, 
But beare a while thy paine, 
For feare thou fall againe. 


Learneby thy hurtro ſhanne the fire 
Play not 
When climing tl 
They 
Thou ween'ſt ſhore bur golde, 
So waſt thou blind and bolde, 


Yer lie nor ſtill for rliis diſgrace, 
Bue mount againe* - 
Sothac thou know the wiſhed place, 
Be worth thy paine. 
Then though thou fall and dic, 
Ys neuer fe are to flies 


PrAtnYCilaAcks, 1 


\/Iſdowe warns me to ſhun that once | ſoughe for 


and in time to retire wy haſty footſteps; 


wiſdome ſent {rom aboue,not carchly wi.dome. 
No ſuch thoughts can ariſe from carihly wiſdome- 


Long,too long baue | flept in caſe vneaſlie, 
Oa falſe worldly releefe my truſt cepohog; 


Health and wealth jn a bote,no ſterne nor ankor, 


Bold and blind that I was)to Sea be-caking; 


carce from ſhore had | lanchr,when all about meg 
Waues like hilles did ariſe, till help from heauen, 
Brovght my Ship to the Port of fare repentance. 


0 nai, referent in mare te uns 


[ 3 


Flatlns, 


withall 
rar pe bigh things aſpire, - 
fecke their fall. 


174 Sounets, Oder, Elegies 
Oornz XII 
A defiance to diſdainſull Live 


Nov have 1 learn'd with much a doo atlaſt, 
By truc diſdaineto kill deſire, 
This was the marke at which 1 hor lo faſt, 
Vnto this hight 1 did aſpire. 
Proud Loue, now doc thy worſt, and ſpare not, 
For thee and all thy ſhaſts1 care not. 


Whar haſt thou left wherewich 10 mone wy minde, . 
What life to quicken dead defire? 
I count thy words and oathes as light as winde, 
I ſcele no heare in all thy fire. 
Goe change thy bow and get a ſtronger, 
Goe breake thy (hatts and buy thee longer... 


Jn vainc thou bair'ſt thy hooke with beauties blaze, 
In vaine thy wanton Eics allure. 
| Theſe arc bur toyes for them tharloue to gaze, 
I know what harme thy lookes procure, 
Some ſtrange conceit muſt be deuiſed, 
Or thou and all thy skill deſpilcd, 


Scilicet aſſerni iam me, fugique catenas. 


Being ſcorned and diſdained, be j wu t:gher areinfl 
hu Ledy, 4 
Ciince iuſt diſdaine began to riſe, 

And cry rcuenge for ſpiteſull wrong: 
What erſt I praiſde, I now deſpiſe, 
And thinke my Loue was all to long. 

Itread in durt that ſcornfull pride, 
Which in thy lookcs 1 haue deſcride. 
Thy beautie is a painted skin, 

For fooles to (ce their faces in, 
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—_ ": 
F and uther Poefies, 
Thiae Eics that ſome as Starres eſteeme, 


Like to the fooliſh fire I deeme, 

That leades men to their death by night. 
Thy words andoaths are light as winde, 
And yerfarre lighter: s thy minde; 

Thy frendſhip is abroken reede, 
That failescby friend? in greateſt neede. 
Vitiis patientia vittaefts ' 


| 
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' The Tembe of dead Deſire, 


VVYHen Yenu: (aw Defire muſt dic, 
Whoarhigh diſdaine; 

Had iuſtly Qlaine 

For killing Truch with ſcornfull Eic; 

The Earth ſhe leaues and gers herto the «kie, 

Her golden haire he reares 

Blacke weedes of woe ſhe wearer; 

For help vato her father doth (be cry, 

Who biddes her ſtay a ſpace 

And hope for betrer grace. 


To ſave his life ſhe hath no skill, 
Whom ſhould the pray, 
What doe, or oy. aid 
Bur weep for wanting 0 
Meanetime Deſire hath rane his laſt farwell 
And in a Meddow faire, 
To which the Nimphs repai 


So doth K 
day hows aka away. 
$ 


From whence themſelues,they ſay take light, 


His breathles Corps is laide with wormes to dwell; 


176 Sounett, Oder, Elegies. 
When Moring Starre bad chaſdethe night, 
The Queene of Loue 
Lookt from aboue, 
To ſethe graue ofher delight; ? 
and as with heedfull Eie ſhe viewd the place, 
Shee ſpide a flower CR 
That oa his graue was 
In ſteade of learned Verſe his Tombe to grace, 
It you the name cequire, 
Harts eaſe from dead Deſire. 


AD 


#77 
An Alt ar and Sacrificets Diſdaine, ſor freeing 
bim from Love, » 


Teeth io —_ —_—_ O —_—_ 


My Muſe by thee reſt ord to life, © 
To thee Diſd aint, thu Altar reares, 
Whereon ſhe offers cauſleſſe firiſe, 

Self. ſpending ſighs, ey bectleſſegeares, 
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pn 


em 


Long Sutes in yaines 

Hate for good will FE rin | 
Ye lining flill, | O79 «a 
delſe-lowing pride, 


I ookercoyly m_ : 
> 4. goi 4 


ad tefel, -.1 q4 | 


Bl:nde Paxcie x five 
Falſe Beauties thrall, 


ny 


| All theſe t offer to Diſdaine, 
By whome 1 line from fancie free, 


With vow, that if 1 love ageine, 


My life the (acrifice all bee. 
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Vitimss & dominem ple calcamss amor. %. ifF 
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178 Sonnets, Odes, Elegies, 


Certaine other Poemes vpon diuerſe SubicQ 
by the ſame Author, 


Three Odri tranſlated out of Anacrcongthe Greets 
Lyrick Poet, 


Oors 1, 
OF, Atreus Sonnes faine would ] write, 
And faine of Cedme; would I fing; 
My Lute is ſet on Loucs delight, 
And onely Louc ſoungs ev'ry ſtring, 


Oflare my 1.utel alt'ced quite, 

Both frers and ſtrings for tunes aboue, 

1 ſung of fierce 4lcides might, 

My Lute would ſound no tunc bur Loue, 
Wherefore ye worthies all farewell, 
No tune but Lous my Lute cae tell, 


OvDrs 11, 


A compariſon Betw'xt the firenrth of Bras, the wiſdome & 
Marn,and the beavtie of a Weman face, 


Te Bull by naturc hath his hornes, 

The Horſe his hooues to daunt their foes, 
Thelight-foote Hare the hunter ſcornes, 
The Lioos tecth his ſtrength diſcloſe, 


The Fiſh, by ſwimming, ſcapes the weele, 
The Bird, by flight,the fowlers ner, 
With wiſedome Man is arm''d as ſteele, 


Poore women none of thelg can ger, 
Wha 


VYitl 


ubicAs; 


reel 
Fee \@ 


;me cf 


_—  — 


E 2 
and other Poeſies, 

What haue they then?faire Beauties grage, 

Atwo-cdg'd Sworde,a truſty ſheeld, 

No force reliſt, a loucly face, 

Both fire and ſword e roBeaury yeclde, 


Op ® 11, 


F late, what time the Beate rurnd round 
Art midnight in- ber woonted way, 
And men of ail ſorts ſlept full ſound, . 
O'recome with labour of the day, 


The God of Loue came to my dore, 

And tooke the ring and knocktit hard? ' 
Whoſe there,quoth I,that knocks ſo fore, 
You breake my ſIcepe,my dreams arc mar'd? 


A lutle boy forſooth,quoth he 

Dung-wet with raine this Moon:les-night; 
Wub that me thoughe it pittied me. | 

1 ope the dore and candle light, 


And ſtraight a little boy I ſpide, 

a winged Boy with ſhafts and bow, 

I xooke him to the fire fide, 
Andiethim downe to warme-him ſo, 


His little hands in mine 1 ſtraine, 

To rub and warme them therewithall: 
Out of his locks 1 cruſh the raine, 

From which the drops apace downe fall. 


Ar laſt,when he was waxen warme, 
Now let me try my Bow,quoth he, 


Ang ct,will prous too {lacks for me. 


He 


I feare my ſtring hath caught ſome harme, 
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180 Sonnets, Oder, Elegier, 


He laid, and bent his bow,and ſhoe, 

And wightly hit me on the hart; vis, 
The wound was ſore and raging hor, 
The heate like fury reckes my (mart. 


Mine wrap he, my ſtring iswell, 
And laugh'c,ſo that t againe; 
Looke to your wound Ag ws. it (well, 
Your hart may hapto fecle the paine. 


Anacreom ſecond Ode, otherwiſe , | 


Ature in her worke doth gi 

| Ny: each thing thar by =o liver 
A proper gift whereby the may, 

| Preuentincime her ownedecay. 

| TheBulla borneyhe Horſe a hook, 

The light-foote Hare to run aloafer : 

The Lyons ſtrength who may reſiſt, 

The Birds aloft fiy where they lift, 

The fiſh ſ\wimmes ſafe in waters deepe, 

The filly worme at leaſt can creepe; 

Whar is c2 come, men can forecaſt, 

And learne more wit, by that is paſt: 

The Womans gift what might it bee, 

The ſame for which the Ladies threes 

Palls; Inno, Yenn; firauc, 

When cach defircd it to haues 


T. 


Auacren third Ode, otherwiſe, © 


d abroad, was lated in the night, -F 
His wings were wet, with ranging in the raine, 


CO ua * 


flat 


[ad hr Por: 
ſought,to me women. —® 
To diy To dy king lumes,[ heard the Bey complaine. 
Levis doregnd ramed i 
I roſe my kclfe,and made the Wag 


n ing more narrow by the fiers flame, 
I ſpide CIS 


mee | 
Bur whar 1 feard,did me poore wretch beride, 
For forth he drew an Arrow from his fide- 


He pierſ? the quick,and 1 began ro ro are, 
A pleating wound bertheris wes mobigh, 
His ſhaft de a (harp,yer ſugred ſmarr, 
Away he flew, for now his wings were dry, 
Bur left the Arrow my breſt, 
Cdlch a Gueſt 


That fore 1 greeue,l w 
Natorallcompariou wht ere. "I 


He loweſt Trees h_ the Ante her 
TIbes, her ſplene wn woxy he A their 4. 


The fender haires bo Tae bur ſmall, , 


And Bees hauc ſtings,altl emf bee not great, 
Seas haue their ſhallow ſprings 
And Loue is louc,in —/rhotagnt in Kings. 


Where rivers ſmootheſt run,deepe are the foords , 


The Diall ſtirres, yet none percetues itmooue, 

The frmett faith is in the feweſt words, 

The Turtles cannot fing,and yer they loue, | 
I cue Harrs have cies, & cores no rong's to ſpeake, 
They heare,& ſeg,and ligh,&t 7 ens mY breake. 
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An anſwere to the ft Aeffe that Lowe is voliks vn! 
3 is Beggers and in Kings, 


Compare the Bramble with the Cedar Tree, 

The Piſmires aoger with the Lyons rage; F. 
What is the Buzziagflic where Eagles be? * 
Adrop the (parke,no lcas can avtne ſwage., 442 

Small locks heart in Beggers breaſts thar ſprings, . 

But flaming fire conſumes the hearts of Kipgs, 


Who ſhrouds himſelte where {lender haires caſt ſhade? 
Bue mightic Okecs may ſcorne the Summer Sua; 
'- Sraallcure will ſexyc,where Bees the wound haue made . 
Bur Draggons a through each part doch run: 
Light is the loue chart Beggers ſtings, 
Deepe is the wound that C»pid makes in King, 


Small channels ſerue,where ſhallow ſprings do ſlide, 

And little helpe will turne or ſtay cheix.courſe; 

The higheſt banks ſcarce held the ſelling tide, 

Which oucr.thrawes' all tops with raging force: 
The baſer ſort ſcarce wet in the ſprings, 
Which ouer-whelme the beads of mightie kings, 


What chough- in both the harr be ſer of Loue? + - 
The ſelfe fame ground both corne and cockle breedes 
Faſt by the Bryer,the Pine-tree mounts above, 
Ooe kinde of grallz,the Iade, and lennet feedes: 

So from the hart,by ſecret yertue ſprings, 

Vilike defirein Beggers and in Kings. 


A ſong in praiſeef. « Beggers lift, 


Right ſhines the Sun,Play beggers play, 
- Here's ſcraps enough vw lerue to day- 
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Wharnoyke of Vials is ſo ſweerte, 
As when our merry  clappers ring? 
Whar mirth doth want where Beggers meere? 
A beggers life is for a King, 
,drinke,and play, ſleepe when we lif 
Go wherewe will,ſo tocks be miſt. 
Bright . ſhines,&c, 


| The world is ours,and ours alone, 
For we alone haue world atwill, 
We purchaſe nor,all is our owne, 
Both fields and ſtreets we beggers bl. 
oy care —— 
1d ever . 
Bright ſhine3,&c, 


A hundred head of black and white, . 
Vpon our ſecurely 
I any dare hi Maſter bire, 
hm an Letbazdaeyink 
us Beggers ast bs 
And none lue at caſe, 
Bright ſhines the Sun, &c. X [ 


Pon leginning without making an end. 


Begjn,and halfe is done, yet halfe vndone remaines, 

Pegin that half-,and all is done. & thou art eaſd of pains, 
The ſecond ba'fe is all, when halfe thereof is dun, 

The other halfe is all againe,new worke muſt be begun. 
Thus he that ſtI) begins, doth nothing but by halues, 

And thipgs halfe done,as good vndone bale wrt =p 
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An Epizram t» Sir Philip Sydney in Elegiacall verſe, Tranſl ated 
ws out of Jodels,the French — uy 


Cambridge, my —— _ —_—_—_— -onrnang Alrar, 
Gainit tte , is adj cuer, 
Thar praile of verſes no length of rime can abollith, 
With Greece and wr —_ cadles _ 
hr their ike glory to purchaſe 
Will mak _ memory famous 1n after ages, 
And in theſe meaſured verſes thy glory be ſounded, 
So be thy haly fauour, help to my holy fury, 


my » 4 © ff <7 


| HEXAMETE R$, Pow the never emonuyb praiſed 
| Sir Pbullip Sidney, 


f YH can I now ſuſpeRor,what can I feare any loger? 
ofr did I feare,ofr hope,whillt life in Sdvey remained 

' Ofnothing can 1 now deſpaire,for nought can I hope for; 

1 This good is in miſery,when great extremitic grieues vs, 

' Thatneither hope of feare of worſe can affright vs 

; Andcan 1ihen complaine, whe no cGplaint can auaile me? 

% How can 1 ſeeme to be diſcontens, or what can | weepe tor? 

ſ He lives cterna]l, with cndleiſe glory bedecked3 

f Yea ftill on earth be lives, & ſtill hall ue by the Muſes, 


S «. @ @AR a 4 4a & &@0 _—_— ; 


Anotber pon the ſame. 


| qypharſirangeaduemwre?what now vnlook'r for artiuall, 
| math drawne the Muſes fro {weerte Boartis moynaines, 
To chule our country co ſceke in London abid:ng? 

Arc faire Caftalian ftreams dridefſtands Cyrrhe nolonger? 
Oc loue the Muſcs, like wantons oftto be changing? | 
'Scarcecanl that ſuppoſe, ſcarce think I thoſe ro, be Muſes: 

No ſoung of mglody,no yoice bur diery lameauwng: " 
et 


* 
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F- axd other Poeſſer. t35 


Yer well [ wot too well, Muſes moſt dolcfully 
Se where Melpomene fits hid for ſhame in a aro trailes? 
xeare ye the carefull ſighs, ferchr fro the depth of 

There weeps Calliope there ſomerimcs luſty Theleia, 

ay me! alas now know 1 the cauſe,now ſeek 1 no further, 
were lics their glory, their bope,thcir only rejoycing, 
Dead lies worthy Philip,the care and praile of Apoiley 
Dead lies his carkaſe but tame ſhall live tothe worlds end, 


C rhers vpon the ſame, 


yon can | firſt accuſe?whole fault accoin 1 the greaceſt? 
Where kept the Mules, what countries haunted Apollo? 
Where loytted bI>ody Marswhere lingred worthy Myner»s? 
What could three Siſters doe more then nine in a combat? 
Was force of no force?was faire entreaty refuled? 
a is the Muſicke, that ſometimes moued Aletto? 
om 'd Zerydicecha left Proſerpine weeping; 
e whether of the two you liſt, your «kil A. 
fol rode woman pre" ſurgery » + » 
t 3g 
Thar canſt of Simplex diſcerne the quality ſecret, 
And giue fit plaiſters,for wounds that ſeemeto be cureleſſe, 
Wherero auailes thy sKillthat cars not Sidzey recoucr 
and couldſt thou Whilome prewaile with deſtinie facalk 
For King Admets: gainſt courſe of naturall order, 
and canſt doe nothing to ſaue fo faithfull a ſeruant? | 
as for Mar; well I wor,cold froſt of Threcie ki 
= ms ary am 7 o_ —_— for: 
and dainty Pelle: diſdain'd for- to o_ 
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Pray Lin rang cant ofprep _ 

Fierce & grunting wild Boares, ypon at yn 
Should ſtand aftoniſhe,forgerring narurall of-pring, 
—_— hunger, forgetting ſlaughcer appoynced, 

pe; deere ſonne,ſweere harmony finging, = 

mnt of his Harpe- ſtrings runed in order, 
Drew from their places wilde beaſts & trees by the muſick, 
Swife.flowing Hebras Rtai'd all his ftreawes in a woader, 


as if chill coldzes frorne hed them downe to the botrome. | 


Bur for I wore too well my fender $kill robe nothing, 
Herewill ] quite forſweare both Verſe & Muſe in an anper, 


Leſt hap my rudenefſe d:ſgrace thy glory by praiſing. 
| Dignum Lande virum Auſe vitat men, 
To Thaes 


\ 
| — that waſteth without w 
art not,dieſt, and liueſt 


Mot f flow of == 


Boch free and ſcarce,thou giu'ſt and tak ſt againe, 
Thy wombe that all doth breedo,is Tombe to all: 
What ſo by thee hatch thee is ſhaine, - 
Fromibergdo ellebing riſe,by clice they fall. 
Conſtark,inconſtame ill, 
Was, is,ſhall bee,de thee both breed ond kill 


I looſe 


Trifling toyes that tofſe the brainesy 
While "hfone life dorh laſk 
| O wiſhed wealch,O fugred iofcs, 
O life whcn death is paſt: | 
Who loaths exchange of loſſe with gaine? 
Yet loath we death 8s hell, 
What wofull t would wiſh his woe? 
Yer wiſh we here to dwal. | 
O ſnncy ens a. ag 
ſtayes on (lipp'ry ioyes: 
O noble minde,O man, 
T hat caa contemne toyes- 


wy nn es. oy 
And can not 
Our greateſt skill,our —_ joys 
Yncertgine and vnlure. 
Per bene SE 
all pleaſure mixt with woe; 
Sichnes and Gedpe, Beale 8 time vnſcene, 
And ioyes do comeand fu. 
_—_ karn'd by halfes, 
Thar am ny 4 thee a OED 
This helpes thee to beguile, - 


A 4 
Meditation ypon the frailey of this bf. * 


a——_ a 7s. 


a 


I —— —— —__ 
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{ Bur after death is perfeR zkill, 


And ioy withoue _ 
When ſinne is gone that blinds our cies, 
And ſteales our ioyes away, 
No o—_ Cock ſhall raiſe ys vp, 
To ſpend the day in yaine, 
No weary labour (hall vs driue 
To gotobed againe. 
But for we feele not what we want, 
Nor know not what we haue, 
Weloueto keepe the bodies life, 
We loath the Soule to ſave. 


A Dialorue betweene the Soule «nd the Body. 


$:#le, 

Y me,poore Soule,whom bound in finfull chaines» 

'This wretched body kcepes againſt my will ! 
Body Aye me poore Body, whom tor all my paines, 

This froward a cauſlefle condemnerh Ri!l. 

Souls Cauſles? when as thou triu'ſt ro fin cach day? 
Body Caufles ,when as 1 ftriuc thee to obay, 
Soewle Thou art the meanes,by which 7 fall ro Gn, 
Bedy Thou artthe cauſe that ſcr'ſt this meanes a worke. 
Sevle No part of thee that hath not faultie bin, 
Body 1ſhew the poyſon that in thee doth lurke, 
Sowle I ſhall be pure when ſo 1 parte from thee, 
Bodie So were [ now,but that thou ſtaineſt me, 


S apbicks. Fpon rhe paſſion of Chrifh, 


LHared eternall, furious reuenging, - 
Mercilefle raging, bloody perſecuting, - 
Sclanderous ſpeeches,odious reutlings, 
Caulleſſe abhorring; 


Impi- 
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twpious ſcoffings by the very Abies, 

Dangerous threatning by the Prieſts anointed, 

Death full of corment in a ſhamefull order, 
Chriſt did abide here. 

—dn—_— nc—_———— | 

Changed hi ancarthly Carkafle, 

—— es 

refuſing, 

Me that in e many ſinnes retayned, 

He for his goodnes, fer his only goodnes, 

Brought from hell-cormcnts to the ioyes of heauen, | 

I 

in © is ay 

Quicnol in ſpri.by the gre be pridet, | 

Sound then his praiſes, to the worlds amazement, 
Thankfully ſinging. 


& and other Poeſuer © # | 
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A Hymne in praiſe of Muficke, 
PRaile,Plexlure, Profit, is that three-fould band, 
Which ties mens minds more faſt then Gardi1ons knoe, 
Each one ſome drawer, all three none can withſtand, 
Of force conioyn'd, Conqueſt is hardly gor 
Then Muſicke may ofharrs a Monarke bee, 
Wherein Praiſe, Plealure, Profit, ſo agree, 


Praiſe-worthie Muſicke is, for God it praiſeth, 

And plealant, for bruce beaſts therein delight, 

Great profit from it owes, for why itraiſerth 

The munde oucrwhelmed with rude r= mighc 
When againſt reaſon paſſions fond rebell, 
Muficke doth that confirme, and theſe expell. 


If Muſicke did not merit endlefſe praiſe, 

Would heau'nly Spheres delight in filuer round? 

If ioyous pleaſure were not in ſweet layes, 

Would they in Courr and Country fo abound ? 
And profitable needs we muſt that call, 
Which pleaſure linkr with praiſe doth bring to all. 


a.” A - - hed 


Heroicke minds with pruſes moſt incited, 
Secke praiſe in Mulicke and thereia cxcell; 
God, Man, Beaſts, Birds, with Muſickeare delighted, 
And plcſant 13 which pleaſcth all ſo well, 
No greater profit is then Selfe content: 
And this with Muſick bring, and care prevent. 


_ 
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When Antique Poers Muſicks praiſes tel), 
T hey fay ic Beaſt» did pleaſe, and ſlones 4id moue; + - | 
To proue more dull then ſtones, then beafts more fell, | 
Thoſe men, which pleafing Muficke did nut Jouve, 

7 hey fain'd, it Ciicsbuiic, ard ſtaresdefenged 


To ſhew the profite gremon it depended, 
P puY pe Sweet 


x92 Shanevs, Oder, Elegier 
Sweet birds (poore mens Mulitians never flake, 
To ſing ſweer Muſicke praiſes day and 
+ The dying Swans in Muficke pleaſure tak 
' To ſhew, tharit the dyingcan delight; - 
!' Infd PeAce, irnecd, 
Which proucs, ſweet Muſicks profit doth exceed» 
” Bur 4,byni ayfing, do diſpraiſe 
| _ Me xp wore i 
: Necanthe pleaſing prof of ſwoet laies, 
Any ue learned Muſes well define, 
| Yer all by theſe rude lines may clearly (ee, 
Praiſe, Picaſure, Profte, in ſweet Muſicke bee. 


I.D. 


Ten Sonnets to Philomel. 


Sownner I. 


- Fon Lowes eniring by bis Eares, 
Frdid | heare, our Eyes the paſſage were, 
Oat Let ene de nt 
Therefcre I guarded them, and void of feare 
Ne the defence of other parts. 
Loue ing this, the vſuall way forſookes + 
And ſccking, found a by: wey by mine Eafe! 
Ar which he encring, my Harrpris'ner tooke, 
7s ns beare, 
Yer ler my to pitty mooue, 
inc is great, akhough ſma.] (aule appeare 
Firſt irli pra wars 40cm, 
Then each day it is racket with hope and feare, 
nd with loues flames tis evermore cenfumed, 


Goh decaule co loue theg ic preſumes. 


£ _ TL. 
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Sonner Il 


Why did fame my Hart to Loue , 
©, B elhngwy Dear vena peri, 
Why did my roytor Eares to it y 

That Syren-ſoag cauſe of my hare infefti 

Had 1 bene deafe,or Fame her pifts concealed 

Then had my martbeen free fr5 hopelefie Loue, 
Oremay bneieutbby located, 

Well might it Philowelto pirry moue> 

Then ſhe know how Love doth make me languiſh, 
DiſtraRting me twixe hope and dreadfull frare: 

| Then ſhould ſhe know my care,my plaints and anguilh 
All which for her deere ſake I meckely beare. | 
Yea 1 could quietly Deaths paines abide, 
$o that (hee knew that for her ſake 1 dide. 


Sonner I. 
Of his woe, and of bis Mftri ; ſickpeſſe «t one time, 


Icknefle enrending my Love to , 

Before I] ſhould en—_— 
Did his pale collours in my face diſplay, 
7 Leſt thac my favour might her fauour gaine, 
gray rs wean > "> en | 
My Philomels bright beauty to deface; 
And Nacures glory to diſgrace it | 
That by conceived Loue it iplace, 


and yer brighe beames of beauty did appeare, 


Through vail, which made wy loveabound - 

Itficke(t 1) her beautie oexcell, = | 

IN >: : | 
K 2 one —_ 


l 194 | Srnets, Odes, Elegins, 


Sonnar II, 


Another of ber Sichneſſe and Recovery, 
Pre Death himielſe did love my Philemell, 
When he ber vertues and rare beaurie ſaw; ( 
Therefore he ficknefle lent; which ſhould 
His Rivall life, and my Decrt co him draw. 
But her bright Beaur ſo his Eies, 
That his dart life did mifſe, though her ir hie; A 
Yet not therewith content, new meancs he tics 
| To bring her ynto Death, and wake life flir, 
Bur Nature ſoone percciuiny, that he meant 
To ſpoyle ker only Phenix er chiefe pride; B 
Aſſembled all her force, and did prevent 
The greateſt miſchicfe char could her betide. 
So both ouc lives and loues Nature defended, 
For had ſhe di'de, wy louc and life bad ended. 


m4 A 


SONNEY. V. 
DAMsfron to Theſeus voyage to Create, ag ainſft 


: Minotaur, 
MY Loucisfay!'d,againft diſlike to Gohe, 
Mkt vild Ste, hremens bi decay; 
ip is , which by Defires might, 
Ts fwitely on nmr We wiſhed Bay: 
The company which with my Louc Jochfare, 
( Though mer in one) is a diflenring crew; 
They are [oy, Griefe, and neuer-lecping Care, 
And doubt which ne'r be'ceves newes for true, 
Bl ck feare the Flag is, which my ſhip doth beare, ' 
VVhich (D eere) cake downe, if my Love victor bez 
And let whute Comfort in his place eppeare, 
VVhen Lone yiforiouſly returnes to me, 
Left I from rocke Deſpairc come tumbling downe, | 
_ Andin a Sea of Teares be fore t to drowne. . 
—roades a. cannans wt is; no 1 
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Soxner VI RN 


Yon her looking ſecretly out at @ window a: be paſſed bye 


V Vhich needs nor enuy Phabos chiefeſt pride, 
Could ſecrer begul b in ſecret place, ; 
And that eranſparanc glaſſc ſuch beames could hide? 
But if I had beenblind - awe err 
Kind'ed in art Yeo 
Did plainly 4 ons —_— came, 
By more the vſuall beate then cauſe was nie; 
So though thou hidden wert- = hart ang Eye 
Did turne to thee by mer va ll Symparky, 


SonnaET VII, 


Nene hs 
Ret lively piztture in 


To burnethe piure which was in my wart. 

The more Loue burn'd the more her piture ſhin'd: 
The mere it hin d,the more my harrdid burne 
So whatto hurt her Pifture was aſlign'd, 

T' my narts ruine and decay did tucne. 


Saing, dune, ? | 
Ad three kr wy har, he Sat por rin, 
3 


« I96 Sonnets, Oder, Elagier, 


— 


| 
: 
| 


Sonner VIIL 


V Hen as the Sun eclipſed, is ſomeſay, 
It thunder, lighenirg, raine, and winde po 
and not ynlike but ſuch things happen may, 
Sich hke effets my Sun echpſed ſendeth. 

Wrtnes may throat made hoarſe with rhondring cries, 
and hart with Leves hot flaſhing lighinings ficed, 
Wines the ſhowers which (1]] fall from mine cics, 
a'd breſt wirh ſighs like ſtormy winds neare rived, 


$hi1ethen once againe ſweet Sun on me, 
and with thy beames d.flolue clouds of diſpaire 
Wherevftbeſe raging Metcors framed be, 
I': my poore nait by abſence of my faire, 
So [hale rhou proue thy beames, thy heate,thy light, 
To match the Sun in glory,grace and might. 


Sonnet. IX. 
Yon ſending bers Gold Ring, withehis Pefee, 
Pare and End ' 


JF you would know the Loue which [ you beare, 
Compare it to Ring which your faire hand 

Shall make more prerious, when you ſhall it weare: 
So my Loues Nature you (hall yhderftand 

1s it of mertall yure? ſo you ſhall 


| proue 
+ My Loue, which ne're diſloyal though did ſtain, 


Hmh itno end? ſo endles is my Loue , 


R_ it deſtroy with your diſdaine. 


Poth ic the purer waxe the more tis eride? 

Sodud ay tomy herein they diſſen, 

That whereas Goldthe moret'is purifide, 

By waxing lefle, doth ſhew ſome parr is ſpent , 
My Loue doth wax more pare by your more trying 
and yetencrealeth jn the purifyiag, 


S 0 ws 


ard other Poefrer® 
SONNErT X. 


Y Cruell Deere having caprinde my hore, 
and bound itfaſt in cli of reſtlefle Louc: 
Requires it our of bondage to depart, 
Yer is ſhe ſure from her it cannot mo ve, 

Draw back (ſaid ſhe) your bopeleſſe love from re, 
Your worth requies a far more worthy place, 
Vmco your ſure though 1 cannot agree 
Full many will it lowngly cwbrace, 

It may beſo (my deere) but as the Sun 6 
Whenit appeares doth make the ſtars ro vaniſhz * 
So vvhen your ſelfe into my thoughts do run, 
all orhers quite our of my gart you baniſh, 

The bcames of your PerfeRions thine (o bright, 

That Qraight-yvay they diſpell all others light. ' 


I.D, 


A Hymns in praiſe of Neptune, 

F Neptune; relet vs fing, 
Of: vuhole — the vyaues obaicy 
To vvhom the Rivers tribute paie, | 

Downe the ugh mourtaines ſliding 

To vvhom the scalie Nation yeelds 1 
Homage for the Chriſtall Gelds 
and cuery Sca-god paies a lem, 
Yeerclie our of his vvarrie Cell, 
Todecke great Nypewner Diadem, 


The T dauncing ina 

Before Saad : 

The vvater vvith their Ecchoes q uake, 

Like the great thunder ſounding: 

The Sea-Njmphi chaunt their aceenes (hrill, 
K4 


x98 Som.etr, Oder, Elegier- 
Andthe Syrens caught to kill 
VVith their ſweer yoyces 
Make eu'ry ecchoing Rocke reply, 
Vnto their gentle murmuring noile, 
The praiſe of Neptunes Empery- 
Th, Campion, 


T bis Hymne was ſung by Amphitryee, T 1 and 
other Sea-Nimpbs in Graies-Inme za 


, Of bis Miſtreſſe: Bace, 
A Nd would you ke my miſtrefſe face? 
[t 12a flowry Garden place 2 
VVhece knots of beauty have ſuch grace, 
That all is worke,and no where ſpace, 


It is a (weet delitious Morne, 

V Vhere day is breeding, never borne: 
It in a Meadow yer vnſhorne, 

| VVhich thouſand flowers do adorne. 


Ir is the Heaneps bright reflexe 
VVeake eyes ro dazle and to vexes 
Itis th'1dza of her lex, 


PORT IRnog world perplex; 


| 1t is a face of death that ſmiles, 

' Pleafing, though it kill che whiles : ' 

| Where gcath and Lone in pretty wiles, 
Each other mutvally beguiles, 


A is faire Beauties freſheſt _ . 

Ic is the fain'd E/iz/emr truth ; 

The ſpring that wincred ures remu'th, 

And this is chat my Soule purſu'th, - 
pos 


—_— CO ” 
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Pyw ber Poleneſe i 
Lame | BE, 4 
o it that.is 
a a ras 


For NaturecaÞd for by diftrefied harry, » 7 | 
Negle&s,and quite forlakes the outward partes, - 


Burt they whoſe cheekes with careleſſe blood are ſtain'd, 
= 
w woo, they ſpeake with faind, . 
nar Foam parts. 
Bur in their breſts where lone his court ſhould bgld,:. 
Poore Cupid fits, and blowes his nailes for cold, . | 


Tho: Campion, 
Of Corinnacs fogiag, 
Hen to her Lure Corinne fings, 
VV rien he abetidiny. 
And doth in higheſt notes ap 
Az any COT 
Bur when ſhe C—— 
Ev'n with her ſighes the ſtrings do breake, 
And as ber Lute doth liueor die, 
—_ 0ns,ſo muſt 1, 
For when of pleaſure ſhe doth fing, 
My thoughts enioy a ſodaine ſpring 
But if ſhe doe of ſorrow ſpeake, ; 
Eu'n from gry hart the ſtrings doe breaks, 
Th: C 10. , 
P amp A Dion: ; --— 1 


| 


; $60 Sownels, Oder, Elegies, 'Y 
| 4 Dialogue betwixt the Lower and bit Lady, 
| Lode mefane ſtill burning, 


Dog ſo 7 grotto lng | 
ad penn a. 
Toe c ours, e 
And —— gn my ano ng i 
| Yeelding the fruit that fairhfull love requireth, 


Her Anſwere. 


CVene Lord, your flame ill burning, 
And your conſuming anguiſh, 
Cannot be more rhan mine,in which ]languiſh, 
' Nor more your Hart is moued, 

To cnd your greefe and wine ſolong time proved, 
{ Burif ILycelde,and fo your lone decreaſerh, 
Then | wy Loues looſe,and your loueceaſcth. 


— 


I7mee, | 
An Elegie, 
O) Faith Vo ould, and thy moſt faichlefſe part, 


A Womans Harte: 

The true Shop of raricty where firs, 
Nothing bur'firs, 

And feauers of Defire,and pangs of Loue, 
Which toyes remoue, 

Why was he borne to plcaſe,oc 1 torruſt 
Werds writ in. Duſt? 

Sulfring her cycs to gouerne my Deſpaire, 
My paine for Aice, 

And fruit of time rewarded with vniruth, 
The fuode of youths 


nes 
—_— E b-- = 


Vntue 
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Vatrue the was,yex 1 beliex'd her eyes, Sf. 
Inſtruded 41 


Till I was that > -»- Bag Schoole 
© breede a faole, 


Or Es, more then rranphs of deal 
Tolſee atryall, 


How farre ber Smiles commanded | my weakne le? ' 
Yeelde and confc | 

Excuſe not now thy folly,nor — mt 3d 

Bluſh and endure : | 

Alwell thy ſhame,as j 
And thy gaine, 

To OPT pen mr Womans Breſt oo 
Is bur a Gheſt 


thae were yaine, . 


For while it ſeekes our harrs ro | 
Meane while their Reaſon makes his grave: 14 4,0 


For many things the eyes approue, 
Which yerthe hart dpth ſeldome love. ; 


For as the ſeeds in ſpring time ſowne, 
Die in the ground cre they be growne, 
Such is conceipe, whole roonng 

As childe that in the cradle quailes, 
Or elſe within the Mothers wombe, 
Hach his beginning,and his rowbe. 


| AﬀeRtion followes Fortunes wheelesy 
And ſoone is ſhaken from her heeles, 
For following beaury or eſtate, 
Her liking ſtill is rurn'd co hate, 
For all a'feQ16ns have their change, 
And iancic only,loues to rafiges 
we | Defire rol 


— eve. 


gy err en ———oen—onrm — 


202 Cannets,Odrr,Elegits, 


Deſire antain'd js nor defire, 
But as the cinders of the fire. 


As ſhippes in debr'd are drownd, 
efebencedachen falles to groand, 


As flies that ſeeke for flames,are broughe - 


he han mens Pg 
So fond Dehire when it attaincs, 
The life cxpires,the woc remaines, 


And yer ſome Poers faine would proue, 
Aﬀekion tobe perſett lous, 

And that Defire is of that kinde, 

No lefle a paſſion ofthe minde. 

(As if wilde and men did ſecke, 
To like, ra loue,to chuſc alike, 


| W. R. 
Mapnioat, 


' £7 4»//ine hath the fairer face, 
And Phillidathe berter grace, 
Both haue mine cic enriched, 
This Gangs full frectly with her voice, 
wer fingers make as ſweete anoile, 
Both haue mine care bewitched,' 
Ay me ! (tl) Fares haue fo provided, 
My bart(alas)muſt be divided , 


vl->q o 


TTwuwwuT CD=S#S[|E W>ﬀqrtHIJ OgsSTYrt iT 


& $= 3. 


_ 


. 
- 


Career deere hve | 
dreflcds 


Free'd from winter, and 


With her faces neau'neſer Sewers? 


ENT — 


Bur my moſt $0.52 
Fare ſurmouncs all reach of wards. 


"Ruell and ynpartiall Sickneſſe, 

Sword of that Arch-Monarke Death, 
That ſubdues all ſtrength by weaknefle, 
Whom all Kiags pay wibue breath, 


- 


| 40 a 


Vpew bis Lalies Sickneſſe of the ſmall Pocky, 


. — i / 
207 
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' Til ifrom my ſelke dos pan,” * 


- — — 


| Dothblinde,dor 


' No:lle in Boſome weare them, / 


14 ba 0d hpi, - 
———— | rracke 
In the now of Fougg 
When aan ro ſacks 
ner lies forcreile & cafe? 
t-197 gn + bio / 


From ber Roſe checks inight luffce? | dar ptantey 
Why then didſt thou mar and ; 0 
Thole deere flowers of rareſt | 


Mean'ſ thou thy Lord to M4461 
Watt nad oran Freire 1:04 13 nv 


me them ro ladienc, 


Andin ER giourtigd” * fl 


And cloſe lock th ThE | 
Thence,nor time pan pac ET _ 


' HF; Faber Tanger Way fe A 


\Firſt b&r,tht drew care,my barw 

| Mine cie, mine Eare, my tolearne, to leon, $ 
; Herface,her tong, her wit, doth teach dorh invue 
; Her face,her —_—— wit, wich beam<,with ſofd with arr, 


charme,doth rule, mine cie,mine _ W 
's 
Mine cie,mine care, my hire, with life, with lope, wich aki 


De 


, Herface,her rong, her wit,doth feede, doch frat, doth hill + Be 


Oo Cs rong,O wit, wich frownes, with checks, with ſmrary/ 
Wiring not,vex nor, wo{id not, mine cze,mine earc,my bare, Al 
This cie,this eare,chis hact,(ha!l ioy,ſhall bind ſha4l fweare, 


Your face,your Knguc,your witgo ſerueto loueto _ 


and other Poefler. © tos | 


$oNuNaAT., 


Ny (fweete loue)afford me bur : 
Then cloſe thine cxeowihug their kowey eouer 
That they to me no beame of light impart, 

| akhough they ſhine 0a all thy ocher Logets, 
As for thy lip of ruby,checke of role, 
Though I haue kiſt them oft wich 
I am content that ſweete content to 
If thy ſweere Will will 
# Let me nottrouch 


- 
* 
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206 Sounels, Odes, E legies, 
My Sences want their ourward motions, Y 
, Which now within F 
Reaſon doth win, 
Redoubled in ber ſecret necions: [ 


Like rich men that rake 
In hiding,more then handling T reaſure. 


By abſcnce,this good meanes 7 gaine, 
Thar can catch her, 
Where none can watch her, [ 
In ſore cloſe corner of my braine, 
And fo ] both cnioy and mille her, 


The true Lone knot, 


JT, Ove is the linke» the nor, the bande of vnicie, 
and all chat Joue,do loue with their belou'd to be: 9 


| Porthough 1 lonFnihall the pon nde, 
|. Forthough 1 lou'd wi ers of my mi 
| And though my refies thoughts,thex reſt in ber did Einde2 | C 
Yet are my declinde, 
Sith ſhe is vakinde. 
; For face her beauties ſun my fruifles hope did breede 
| By ablence from that ſun, I bop'tro ſterue that weede, 
| Though abſence did indeede \ 
| My hopes not ſterue,bur feede. | 
| Fer when I ſhift my place, like re the Pricken deere, 
3 cannor ſhife the thak,whichin wy fide 1 beare: 
Ay me it reſteth there - C 
The cauſe is not elſewhere, ; 
So hauel ſcene the fick to turne and rurne againe, _ 
a if that ourward change,could calc his inward paioe, 
” Bur till alas in yaine, B 
Tbs fc doth ſtill remaine, 


" 


"* 


, 
ReſpeR true loue did ſhow, 
True louc thus wrought my woes 


Tynetos 
Han, wExErT., 


Et pleas'd ſhe is, when Loue is moſt expreſt, 
| ne! adrian ron Loue ſhould be requited; 
Yet iv ſhe giieu'd my loue ſhould now be righted, 
When that my faith hath prou'd what I proteſt, 
Am |belou'd wheſc hart is thus oppreſt? 
Or deere to her, and not in her delighted: 
I live to ſee the Sun,yer till ben ighred, 
By her deſpaire is blanyde,and h 
She ſtill denies, yer ſtill her hart con 
g_ me all,bur that which I de Greg 
She fuell ſends, bur bids me leaue the fire, 
She lets me dic,and ver my death lamenterh, 
O fooliſh Loue,by reaſon of thy blindnes, 
| die for want of Love, yer kild with kindngs- 


Sonar. 


When a weake Child is ſidce, and our of quiet, 
And for his rendernes can net ſuſtaine 


Phiſicke of equall ſtrength, vnto his paing 
Phiſicions to the Nutſe preſcribe a Diet, 
O Lambicke,and in wy ficknefle weake, 

And through my weaknefle dead;it I bur take 
The pleaſanteſt receipe that Arte can make, 
Or it Iheare bur m Phiſition ſpeake, 
Bur ab(feyreGod of Phibick)ix way be, , 
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208 Sonts, Oder, Elegier, 
Bur Phifick ro my Nurſe would me recover, 
She whome 1 love with beautie narſeth me, 
Bur with a bitter mixture kils her Loucr- 

Yet I aſſure wy ſelfe, 1 ſhould not die, 

If the were purged of her crucltic, 


S ONNAET. 


VVYEre 1 as baſe as is che lowly plaine, | 
And you( my Loue)as high as heau'n aboue, 

Yer ſhould the thoughts of me your humble ſwaine, 

aſcen] to —— — _ Loy 

Were 1 as hight as Heau'n adoue the playne, 

ox » you{(my Louc)as humble and wins 

43 are the deepeſt boctoms of the Mayne, 

Wher ſoere you were,with you my loue (bould go. 

Were you the Earth(dere Loue)and [ the skies, 

My loue ſhould ſhine on you like te the $un, 

and looke vpon you with ten thouſand eies, 

Tol hcau'n war't blind ,and till the world were did. 
Where ſore I am, below,or elſe aboue you, 
Wherelo'cre you arc, my hart {hal truly loue you, 


I.S. 


MaDnilGale 


MY Love inher atryre doth ſhew her wit, 
IT 
re . 
EY For Wiater,Spring,and Suaumer, 
No Beautie ſhe doth miſle, 
When all her Robes are on: 
When all ber Robes are gone, 


& Po» 


+ 4 — ? 
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a PoL3NE- 
en Ito you of all my woes 
Wrmatoagatt releaſe 
Wuh ſcornctull ſmiles you anſwere me againe, 
That [.oucrs true muſt beare& hold their peace- 
Deerel willbeare,and hold my peace if 
Will hold your peace, & beare what | hall do, 


F. D. 


Y 


SONNET» 


T= Poers faynethat when the world began, 

Both ſexes in one body did remaine; 

Tull love(offended with this double man) 

Cauſd Yelca» to diuide him into twaine, . | 
In this diviſion, he the hart did feucr, | 

Bur cunningly he did indentthe hare, 

That ifthere were a reuniting cuer, ( pare, | 

Each part mig bt know which was his counter- 

Sce chen{deer: Loue)chindenture of my hare, 
and reade the Con'nants writ with holy fires 
Sce(if your hart be nor the counterpart, 

Ot my rrve harrs indented chaſt defire,) +” 
And if it be,ſo may it cuer be, | | | 
Two karts in one,twixt you my Loue and me, 
$ 


\ aediniter te wimn: y 4 


A Re women faire?! wondrous faire to fee roo, 
are women ſweer?Yeapaſſing ſweer they be ro | 
Moll faire and ſweet to them thac inlie love them, 
Chaſte & diſcroer to al,ſaue thoſe that proue the, 


are women wiſe?Nort wiſe but they be whey, 
No. | On ER Conn (at 


” eee Fe ee an on un Ri <A 


' ani __ 


—— - ——_ _ _ ——— - 


2r0 Semndlr, Oder, Elegier, 


are ſo witty,and in wit ſo wily | 
The ne'rc lo wile, they nillbeguileye. m 
Þ [ 
Are Women fooles? Not fooles, bur foadlings many Te 
Can women fond be fairhfu!l rntoany? "+ I 
When ſnow-whue ſwans do turne tocolour ſable, 
Then women fond wili be both firme and ſtable, - 


Are women Saints? No Saints.nor yet no Diucls, N 

Arc women good?Not good, but needfull cuils, 

So angeb-like,chat Diuels I do not doubt them; Al 

So needfull ills,chat few can live wichour them, Al 
Al 


are women 'I paſſing proud,and praiſe them, 

' arc women tind?l Cendom kinde and pleaſe them: 
;; Orſo impetious,no man can induce them; 

þ Oc ſo kinde-hartcd, any may procure them. 


| Ignoto, 


| 
An Elegic in Trim ter Lembick, 


Vahappy Verſe! the witnes of my vahappy ſtate, 
Make thy ſelfe flurtring wingsof thy faſt ying thoughe,* 
and fly wnte my Louc,wherelocuer ſhe be. 


Whether lying reſtleſſc in heauy bed,or elſe 
| Sitting fo cheerelefle at the checrefull boord ,or elſe 
Playing alone cacelefle on her heau'aly Virginals, 


If in Bed,cell her thac mine cies can take no reſt; 


{; IF at Board,tell herrhat my mouth can taſte no faodet 
| Ifarher Virginals, cell ber 1 can heare no mirth, 


' avked why Say waking Loac ſuffereth no Nleepe: 


xz cena SnS DnOuwuyp © ro 


Say 


—m—— FD 
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chat raging Love doch the flomackz , 

x drenifn an Lear panes nryrdrrr r 


Tell her,ther her pleaſures were wont to !u] me a ſeepe, 
Tel! her,thatber beaucie was woot 10 frede wine ciew 
cox ber (weete tongue, was wont to make me 


( qurits 
Now dol waſte, wanciag my kindly reſt: 
Now ry mg rs fooder 
Now dol alwaics diey wanting wy timely mirit» 


and if | waſte-who will bewaile wy chance? 
and if 1 fiarve, who will record my end? 
and it] dic,who will fay,this was Immeric o? 


Famund Spencer. | 
-$OWNET- 


T. n 'dro 

s watchman being made,ſtood gazing by, 
ym content roman 
«An Enxiov; beares j thoughe 
ould TRY nana was | ny 4s. 
4+ fo kill my harr,miac eye ler in her cie, | 
ang ſo conlent gaue 104 murtber wroughe 
5. and Coveteue,it nener would remoue 

from her faire haire,gold ſo doch pleaſe his ſighs, 

6. Yoachafle,a ———— harc and love, 
.9.a Glutton cyc,with teares drunke nighe, 

Theſe ſinnes procured haue & Goddeſle ire R 
Wherefore wy hart is damn'd in Loves ſwerre fire, 
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| To hve moi Honorable and vertnous Ladiei and Sifers, 


the Ladie Margaret Counteſſe of Cumberland, 
and ths fob anne os of 0 
War wichg, 


Fe Siſter-Muſes» do not ye repine, 
Thar | two Siſters doe with nine compare, 
- Sinceeacb of thee is farre morely rare, 
| Thenthe whole Troope of all the beau'nly aive, 
Bar if ye aske me which is more dtuine, 
I an{were, like to their ewinnc-eres they are, 
[ Ofmhich/cach is morebrightibe brigheſt 
Yer neither doch more — ſhine, 
} Siſters of ſpotleſſe fame,of whom alone | 
| Malicious tongues take pleaſure ro ſpeak well, 
| now ſhould I one commend, fith either one 
all things in heau'n and cacth fo farre excel? 
The onely praile I can you giue,is this, 
" Thar One of you, like to the Other is, 


H, C " 
Opt 
Of Cinebia, 
» 'T He ancient Readers of Heauens Books, 
Which with curious eye did looke 
, Into Natures ſtory; 
{ allthings rnder Cynthia tooke 
k 70 be tranſitory, 
Then 
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This the learned only knew, 
But now all men findeittrue, 


Cyarhic is deſcendcd, | . 
With brighc beames,and beauenly hew BY 
=_ Andlſſer ftartes anended. kg KV 


Lands and Seas ſhe rules below, . 
—_— change,and cbbe,8& =P 
wm ge olde, and 
Only Time w edn ng 

ucr alone doch cheriſh. 


Times yong howres attend her ſtill, i 
nd hes Eies and Checker do fill; _ 
With freſh yourh and beautier, . I'W 
all her louers olde do 
durthetr hanoa hey once fo 
In theit Loue and duery, 


gi90 


guy 39. 9g ſacred Maieſtie a 
4 ſew on herſebacky , wherewith the rirhe 
Honturable the Earle of Comberland 
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Who gives 2 gift to binde a friend; thereby, * 
Dothicr or Lars gift co vſery. | 
And he thae giues a gift char is ratios, 
Giue where he liſt, ſo thar he gue not me. 

For bought and ſold is friendſhip ſtrange, 
Who lives by ſelling lines by change. 
and he that loues to change bis friend, 
Will curae to nothing inthe cad, 

Au 
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N The Anatomic of Love, 
Ow whatis Loue,! pray thee tell? 
{t is rhac Fountaine and that Well, 
mn Pleaſure and Repencance dwell: 
C18 perhaps thar lounding Bell, 
That rolls all in, co hcauen or hell; 
And this ts Louc,as | hearecell. j 


Now whac is Loae, I preth chee ſay? 
It is a worke on holy day; 

Ir is December matchd with May 
When hufſty bloods in freſh array 


Heare ten monchs after oftheir plays | 
And this is Loue,as I heare lay. _ 
Now what isLooe,I preth thee fayne? 5 
1 olnne ie ox wk Kam Cc 
t is a gentle pleaſing pai 
A flower thee dies and ſprin agzine, 
Ir isin faith that Would full fayne, - 
Andthis is Loug,and not a ſtayne. T 
A 


Yer what is love 7 preth rhee ſay? _ 
It — ſhaddow way, 

As well found out by night as day, 
Ic its thing will ſoenc decay 


Then take the vantage while you may, 
And this is Loue as I hear lay. 


Now what is Loae, I prerh thee ſhow? 
A thing that creeps and cannot goes | 
A Prize that paſleth roo and froe 
A thing tor anc a thing for moe, 
and he that proucs (hall find it ſoe 

and this 13 ſo:uc (weet friend I erow. 
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vaive I live, fich ſorrow laes in me, 
vaine liues ſorrowglhace by ber 1 lue, 
ife workes in vaine, where Death will Maiſter be, 
Deat h (drives in vaine where life doth vertue giue, 
Thus cach of vs wuuld worke an others woe, 
And burts han felfean vaine, and helpes bus fac. 
A Pome, A ww 
; by force had Luſtice pur co flighe, 
—_— there hope (he might tao & 
It lawleflc warte -had (bur ber vp from t:ghe, 
Yer lawfull praca might lovne reſtore her roine, 
But now alas, wha hope of hope is lefe? 
When wronefull deaþ hath ber of life berefa? - 
The Sun that often falls, doh often riſe. 
The Moone that waingih,waxech full with lights 
Bur bethar death in chaines of darknefle ties, 

Can neue breake the bands of ing , 
| What then remaines bur teares. 
In which þ al bepe of hejpe doch £ule? 

[Whothen { weepe? nay; whe | 
If ww ws — \ ———_— of all, 
Totcw azo tqang that w 'harts roſtraine, 
And of t00 few,too many Drathdoth call 
T helc common barmes [ wail awong therefh,,.. 
Bur priuac hdnies-ro bog ew © ok 
n Begur (® mee;,. | 
My wic a CLE, x a 
And vkill in ſtcad of hape ſhall bee, . 
My ſtatuce | contdlſe is ſmall, 
| ny, 
name ſha 
T his kin ſhall ſcxue ©© hide, char «kar, 
My heade toBeare ihe Helme ynſite. | 
My hands mapt to murther men; * - 
| | Bur Intle beads oftholi mach wits. 
End feeble hand 5c 10 guide a pens 
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Death is my doome, awarded by dil iaine, 

A lingiing death that will not Ice me dye, 

This lengch of life is lengthning uf iny pains, 

And length of paine gers dccgrh of paine ther eby: 
And ſtrength of pu1ae, makes paine ot ger lait, 
Ah who hath ty'dc my life to paine lo faſt, 


And yet | ſeeme,as if ! did but faine, 
Or make my greefe muc') greater then I need, 
When as the careto hide my burning paine, 
With ſecret fighes,conttraines my hart to bleeds 
Ver well I worc,be kild I ſhall nor be, 
4nill by death a proote hereof you ſee, 


Byt if this lodge,the witnes of my woe, 
Wholc ſtony walls enteard my plaines contra in * 
Had lence tv feele and rongue my paine 10 ſhows 
Which kge inclold,I viter all in vaine, 
You ſoone ſhould know that moſt I make my mone, 
Alone if he that loues can be alone, 


VVhy ſhould I fecke to make my ſhame be knowney 
That teo'iſh love is cauſer of my paine, 
(Forgive me Loue) the h 13 not wine owne, 
But fo they ſpeate chat thee and thine diſdaince. 
And [| my {elfe confefſe my kill ro ſmall, 
To pleade for loue,and cleete my ſelte wirhall. 


VVhat reaſon can my ficp!e wir deuiſe, 
V Vhy boatlellc greefe ſhould rhus my minde afflia, 
1 ivverhe thoughts, that lone n ſclfe defpile, 
1 ſceke for that I never leoke to finde. 
Oft have 1 heard,or which 1 thinke 1 dye, 
Thiae angry congue all kinde ot louc detye, ( 


Y<t is ray life ypon thy promiſe ſtaid, 


Ro 
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By which thon haſt aflur'd me of thy Jouve; 
And 6.ough tizereby my beate be not allayd, 
No ſtay of fl ght,where gaine is full abouc+ 
Yer fince chy hart can yeeld to loue no wore, 
I reſt content, althongh I Cic thercture, 


Quit dens off #/uit noffri; ſua waning vein '# 


Though late my hart, yer rurne at laſt, 

And thape thy courſe another way, 

Ts benter looſe thy labour paſt, 

Then tollow ont» ſure decav. 
VVhart though thou long haue ſtraid awry? 
In hope of grocc for mercie cry. 


Though waight of finne doth prefle thee downeg 

And keepe thee grow'hng on the ground, 

1 hough black debelre,wich angry frowne, 

Thy wit and judgment quite confound , 
Though time and wit have beene milpent, 
Yet Grace isleft if thou repent, 


VVeepe then why hart, weepe ſtill and ſtill 
Nay melt to flouds of owing teares, 
Send out luch ſhijeks a» heau'n may Gl, 
An4 pierce thine angry [udges earcs, 
And |ct thy ſouls that harboury fin,” . . © 
Bleede ſtreawcs ofbloodto drownet jy * 
Then ſha!l thine angry udges face, 
To cheeretvl! looks ut f Iu, - 
Then ſtall thy ſoule be hldwith grace, 
and feare of death con;lraindwoly, 
Euen ſo my Go1: oh when long? 
I would, bur in is too too ſtrong, 


La 1 firius 
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I ftrive to riſe, Sin keepes me downe, 
1 fly from Sin, Sinpe followes me. 
My will doth reach at glories crowne, 
Weake is my ftrengrh ir will not be. 
See how my fai loule doth pant, 
O tc ihy ſtreagrh ſupply my want. = 


A It. 


'FINIS 


_ 
- <a, ts. s = as "d_. 


